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PEACE AT LAST. | remotest notion of what Republicanism is ; and.) views, without that kind of meretricious éclat | pinnacle of the pyramid can only be reached 
: the faction calling itself Republican is made up that would enable them to pervert the nation | a step at a time— with their aid, the family of 

PROBABLY before these lines will reach our of anarchists and demagogues, But a govern- | or delude it, they offer the only alternative to | Orléans, disclaiming imperial titles, styling 
readers, peace will be re-established in Europe. | ment of some sort must come? Undoubtedly, | France in this supreme emergency. Under | themselves simply Kings of the French, and 
Will the Empire, that synonym for disgrace | and in the shape of the restoration of the | their sway, which may be both firm and pa- | restoring the chivalrous Cock of the Monarchy 
and disaster, be restored? Never! Will the Re- | Orléans family—a family chastened by imis- | ternal, and with the support of rational Re- | for the carrion Eagle of the Empire as the sym- 
publicans, capable of understanding that Free | bol of their country, may bring that rest and 


public be successfully established? Improbable, fortune; grown wise from observation and | 
| Institutions are of slow growth, and that the | make possible that recuperation France so im- 


{not impossible! France at large has not the | experience, mioderate but earnest in their | 


























NIAGARA FALLS.—THE ICE-BRIDGE OF 1871.—VIEW FROM THE CANADA SIDE.—From a Puorocrarn sy O, Brmerstapt.—Sze Pace 410, 


























































































406 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Marcu 4, 1871. 








peratively requires, To us, it appears as if 
the close of this war insures the peace of 
Europe for half a century, Prussia needs 
repose after her gigantic efforts, She can 
have no territorial ambitions, Austria, after 
Sadowa and Sédan, will not provoke her 
power ; and Russia has no interests to conflict 
with hers, A campaign, “short, sharp, and 
decisive,” may give Russia Couliantinesl. and 
drive the Turks out of Europe, where they are 
anomalous and a nuisance. The sooner the 
her gh As for Great Britafa—well, what of 
er? 








“THE MYSTERY OF EDWIN 
DROOD.” 


Oompletion in England of Dickens's Last 
Great Story, from Indications Com- 
municated by Himself. ° 


Its Simultaneous Appearance in London 
and in this Paper. 


OUR EXCLUSIVE RIGHT OF PUBLICATION IN 
AMERICA, 


AND 


First Perusal of this Grand Complete Work by Readers 
of our Columns. 


Suc a genius as that of CHARLES DICKENS has not 
been removed from the world since the age of Cer- 
vantes or the age of Boccaccio. Such a classic frag- 
ment, or literary torso, as that of ‘“‘ Epwin Droop,” is 
not left for the world’s wonderment once im a thou- 
sand years. Who, that ever reads, does not inti- 
mately know the characters of that complex and 
wonderful story? And who, possessed of ordinary 
human curiosity, has not longed to pierce the very 
sacredness of Death, and read the fascinating plot as 
it may be supposed to lie clearly traced in the immor- 
tal spirit of its author? 

What was the future of the bewitching schoolgirl 
heroine, whose character develops from the day 
when she refuses her lover’s kiss on account of “the 
acidulated drop in her mouth ” to the day when, with 
the loveliest dignity of growing womanhood, she 
makes him feel that they are incompatible? Were 
matters made up, after all, between her and a resus- 
citated Edwin Drood, or was the prize borne off by 
the dark and passionate admirer, Landless? What 
can our best powers of analysis, or the most ingenious 
contrivances of nineteenth-century crime, reveal to 
us of Edwin Drood’s taking off or concealment? 
What was the fate of the mysterious kappelmeister, 
John Jasper, organist and opium-drunkard, who 
appears to combine the culture of Eugene Aram with 
his capacity for crime? And what of the other 
piquant, though minor, characters of the fragment— 
the genial clergyman, the blatant mock-philanthropist, 
the generous ex-sailor, the quaint old schoolmistress, 
down to the philosophic stonemason Durdles, and 
the demon boy Deputy? Among these familiar com- 
panions, by the transmitted light of the author’s 
revelations and confidences, we are to walk forward 
once more, And the enigma of DICKENS’s “Mystery” 
will be solved as it never could be solved were the 
day and the hands less immediate than this day that 
retains the echo of his voice and these hands that 
have played into his own. 

The explanation of this privilege is as follows: 
Mr. CHARLES DICKENS, doing what he believed 
to be his life-work, had not been entirely reticent as 
to the scope of that work, and hints had been sup- 
plied by him, unwittingly, for a much closer estimate 
of the bearings of those portions remaining unwritten 
than he could probably have believed while in life. 

All these, with much more of data, laboriously but 
lovingly procured, have fallen into the hands of the 
writers of this concluding story, who believe that 
they are really conveying a benefit, as well as a plea- 
sure, to the world, in setting partially at rest the 
thousands of speculations to which the non-expla- 
nation of the ‘“MysTeRy’’ has given rise. They 
have written in the fullest love and admiration of 
the unfinished original work, as well as of the great 
novelist who so suddenly laid down his wonderful 
pen, to the grief of all lands and all time; they have 
carried out, with the most respectful integrity, what 
they have fully traced and identified as the intention 
of the writer, every intrinsic and extrinsic fact and 
hint being carefully considered ; and they offer no 
apology, because they believe themselves to have 
been really offering homage to a great name in faith- 
fully gathering up what its bearer left merely in bril- 
liant fragments, It is unnecessary to say that the 
dénouement will bear no resemblance whatever to 
any of the dramatic continuations which have 
amused for an hour the habitués of the American 
Stage. 

We shall soon lay the novel of “‘Epwin Droop,” 
from its commencement, before our readers. Of the 
English continuation they will be the first perusers. 
Our pages are all copyrighted, and there will be no 
competition amongst American publishers for the 
honor we have secured of first introducing this com- 
pleted masterpiece to the American public. 





“ONCE A WEEK.” 


A yew illustrated weekly with the above 
title is just issued from this office. 

Once a Week will be presented as the charm and 
solace of the family, and more especially and directly 
as the Young Lady’s Friend. In addition to a perfect 
luxury of rare engravings and cuts, of high artistic 
merit, its numbers will contain, from week to week, 
a complete tableau of the changing Mode. The 
display of Patterns and Fashions will be so full, and 
so minutely explained, that any lady may learn, from 
its pages alone, the mystery of making her own 
wardrobe. 

The literature of the new journal, with its art ac- 
companiment, will embody the most animated and 
entertaining tales, sketches and essays, The pure 
moral tone of the family will be elevated by its influ- 
ence. A constant and changing gallery of fine pic- 
tures will be inter-leaved with the most graphic, 
attractive letter-press that our vast resources can 
furnish. It will be our ambition to compose a journal 
that any young woman will be delighted to receive as 
a keepsake from her father, her brother, or her 
admirer. 

When we mention the price at which this elegant 
miscellany can be furnished, it will seem like a de- 
scent to the ridiculous. A very few years ago so bril- 
liant a collection could not have been offered, either at 
such a figure or at its double; but the repertotre 
upon which we draw has become so rich, and our 
arrangements in America and Europe so perfect, that 
we can afford to secure popularity by putting the new 
venture at an insignificant price—six cents, 
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TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


One copy one year, or 52 numbers - . $4.00 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers - 2.00 
One copy for thirteen weeks - - - 1.00 


CLUB TERMS. 
Five copies one year, in one wrapper, to one ad- 
dress, $20, with extra copy to person getting up club. 


A MILLION OF SAVAGES! 
GENERAL GRANT IN THE WEST INDIES. 

We last week took occasion to show how 
the Santo Domingo job had its origin in specu- 
lation and fraud, how it was supported by 
Executive usurpations, and how, judging from 
the experience of Spam, it would, if consum- 
mated, involve us in bloody and costly com- 
plications. We asked, in conclusion, the 
pregnant question : ‘‘ What will be the result 
of bringing into the Union, in addition to ex- 
isting disturbing. elements, a mongrel popu- 
lation, speaking a different language from ours, 
with a different religion, different civil and 
social organizations, and habits only a little 
removed from savagery ?” 

The acquisition of the so-called Republic of 
Dominica, it is openly avowed by the sup- 
porters of the scheme, is only the first step, 
and intended only to be the first step, toward 
the absorption of the neighboring so-called 
Republic of Hayti, or, in other words, toward 
the annexation of the whole island of His- 
paniola, or Santo Domingo. Now, Dominica 
has a population of about 200,000, chiefly 
negroes and mulattoes—the latter, in great 
part, expelled natives of Hayti,. where the 
slightest trace of white blood is a crime—and 
a few scores of people of Spanish descent, 
somewhat mixed, but with a predominance of 
European blood. They speak the Spanish 
language ; their forms of business and habits 
generally are Spanish plus Congo; their re- 
ligion, so far as, in its debased form, it can 
be called by that name, is Roman Catholic. 
Ever since the French Revolution led to its 
separation from Spain, Dominica has been by 
turns a French dependency, a dictatorship, 
a ‘‘republic,” a Spanish province, etc.—each 
stage of its anomalous political career being a 
descent from the preceding one, until, utterly 
demoralized, degraded and lost to self-respect, 
it has become the prey of the first ragged 
demagogue or unscrupulous captain who may 
be able to muster a few hundred half-naked 
vagabonds, and expel or execute the ephemeral 
holder of power. The highest ambition of its 
so-called public men is to obtain, by whatever 
means, sufficient money to emigrate to Paris, 
and there lead a life of sensuousness and ease, 
varied by excursions to the gambling-hells of 
the Rhine or the Mediterranean. 

Their patriotism is a pretense ; their religion, 
fetichism among the lower classes, and a sham 
among the higher—for grades exist down to 
the lowest depth that plummet hath ever 
sounded! Their dominant feeling, shared by 
all Spanish America, insular or continental, 
is jealousy and hate of English-s}éiking 
people, suppressed, perhaps, for the moment, 
by the notion that gain is to be had out of 
them, in some way, by trickery, fraud or open 
robbery, 





Of the principles and responsibilities of Re- 
publicanism, deference to law, respect for the 
rights of others, of marital obligations and con- 
ventional requirements, they are as ignorant, 
careless or reckless as African savages. Their 
natural political condition is that of anarchy, 
more or less pronounced. Constitutions are 
framed one month, and discarded the next ; 
Governments are ushered in with furious dis; 
charges of artillery to-day, and overturned to- 
morrow ; and the number of insurgent chiefs 
is scarcely to be computed by the months of 
the year. 

So much for Dominica. As regards Hayti, 
matters are still worse. Its population of 
about 800,000 is wholly negro, and is turbu- 
lent, lawless, ignorant and debased to the last 
degree. Since the expulsion of the French, 
three-quarters of a century ago, by their re- 
volted slaves, no equal portion of the globe has 
been in such a constant state of bloody anarchy 
as Hayti. Always in a state of war with 
Dominica, it has been the alternate prey of 
**Consuls,” “ Presidents” and ‘‘ Emperors,” 
each exceeding his predecessor in acts of 
cruelty, and each indulging in grotesque pomp 
and display. A more murderous savage than 
Dessalines, who, in imitation of Napoleon the 
First, took the title of ‘‘ Jacques I., Emperor of 
Hayti,” never existed. After him, and after a 
period of bloody struggles between rival chiefs, 
came another harlequin emperor, Christophe, 
styling himself ‘Henri L,” whose acts 
were only a little less execrable than those of 
Dessalines. Like him, he was deposed and 


shot. Fifteen years of turmoil and bloodshed | 


followed, when, lo! there appeared another 


sable emperor, Soulouque, styling himself | 


‘‘Faustin I.” He surrounded himself with 


a court of high dignitaries—the Duke of | 


Pomade, Count of Haricot Vert, Marquis of 
Lemonade, etc., besides creating two orders of 
knighthood. But his robberies became so 
great, and the industry and commerce of the 
country reduced so low, that he was glad to 
escape, with his motley crew of nobles, which 
he did in 1859. Since then the country has 
been in a constant state of disorder, one black 
ruffian succeeding another in the farce called 
Government, and each shooting his prede- 
cessor and his adherents. The currency of 
the country is debased and worthless beyond 
even that of the “Southern Confederacy” at 
the close of the war. Ten thousand dollars in 
Government paper is equivalent to about one 
dollar in coin. Besides, the country is in- 
debted to France in the sum of more than 
fifty millions of dollars, which we should be 
obliged to assume, if we annexed the island 
entire, as it is openly announced we are to do, 
in case of our absorbing Dominica. 

Let us consider whither all this wild tend- 
oney to aggregation of outlying territory is to 
lead us? We have already four millions and 
upward of ignorant, half-civilized negroes on 
our hands—thrust on us per force—and we are 
at our wits’ ends to know what to do with 
them. Yet they speak our language after a 
fashion, accept our religion as they compre- 
hend it, sing Methodist hymns, and whatever 
they know of the machinery of Government is 
derived from us. Now, if with such material 
we*find ourselves confronted with an insoluble 
negro problem, what is to be our case when 
this mass of ignorance and shiftlessness is re- 
inforced by a million more of blacks, alien in 
language, ideas of government and religion, 
and who for seventy years have reveled in con- 
spiracy and blood? 

We fail to keep order in the South, where 
circumstances are in our favor ; how are we 
to preserve it in a distant island—deadly in 
climate, and where our people, however adven- 
turous, can only hope to maintain a precarious 
foothold? And that, too, among a demo- 
ralized people who have tasted blood and are 
strangers to restraint—except at the cannon’s 
mouth ! 

The madness of General Grant’s policy in 
regard to Santo Domingo is startling to re- 
flecting minds. Ignorance and exaggerated 
self-will seem to combine to make him disre- 
gard public sentiment, and engage in doubtful 
and dangerous enterprises, from which states- 
manship would recoil, and from which intelli- 
gence revolts. And to engage in them, also, 
in utter disregard of the proprieties of his 
position, and in open and flagrant violation of 
the Constitution he has sworn to support! 
Not only has he directly suborned Baez to 
commit treason to his country, but he has di- 
rected the forces of the United States to 
interfere, not alone in the domestic affairs of 
Santo Domingo, but in its relations with other 
States ! 

As we write, we find in the daily newspapers 
the cumulative evidence of the truth of all 
these grave allegations. Rear-Admiral Lee, 
commanding the U. 8. steamer Severn, under 
date of January 9, 1871, reports to the Secre- 
tary of the Navy, that in reply to a question 
of Captain Howard, of the British war-vessel 
Raccoon, as ‘‘to the extent of the American 
protectorate over Dominica,” he answered 
that, ‘‘ Pending the Treaty between Dominica 
and the United States, the latter protects the former 
against its enenries in the island.” 


By what right or authority does President 
Grant undertake to extend and enforce pro- 
tectorates? Is there any clause in the Consti- 
tution, or are there any precedents in the 
history of the country, to warrant such inter. 
vention? Is it not clear usurpation ? 

Again, we find Commodore Irwin, of the 
U.S. steamer Yantic, reporting (January 1st, 
1871) that, at the request of Baez, who feared 
the opposition to his treason in the capital 
would overwhelm him, he (Irwin) went in 
the vessel under his command. to Azua, and 
brought reinforcements to the traitor! Later, 
Commodore Irwin was told by Baez that the 
opponents of Baez were gathering in force 
near Puerto Playa, with intent of seizing that 
place, whereupon he ‘ directed Commodore 
McCook to proceed thither, and to use his force 
to prevent any such attempt!” December 12th, 
he sent the steamer Swatara, at the request 
of Baez, to ‘‘ carry dispatches to St. Thomas.” 

Here we have the United States Government 
ships acting as mail-boats, transports and 
war-vessels, in behalf of a usurper and traitor, 
who could not remain in Santo Domingo an 
hour but for their direct intervention ! 

And all this on the sole authority of the 
| Presiden: of the United States, and through 
usurpations of power that should bring him, 
| impeached, before the tribunal of the Repre- 
sentatives of the nation! 








FIRE INSURANCE IN NEW YORK. 
THEN AND NOW. 


In the year 1820 there were seventeen Fire 
Insurance Companies in New York, as follows: 

















| Name, Incorporated, Capital, 
bo kL Serer rrr 1798 $ 500,000 
Po eer ree cookie 500,000 
| Washington 500,000 
| DEMME voce ccceceneseeceress eoccce 1807 500,000 
[NIN 56 Spain shangsecencerus 000 knee 500,000 
SEG Son a sdehe-blecdichanewanennd 1806 500,000 
GED ccvcccccoccececencescocsecece 1814 1,000,000 
AMETICAD. ....0ccccccccccescocces 1815 500,000 
NATIONAL .. .ccccccccccccccccccceces 1815 500,000 
Re errr: 1817 500,000 
DE csi asenecsseeseurne occeskene 500,000 
RPT ee 1818 500,000 
FROME. .occcvcccccccccccsscccves 1818 500,000 
DEED odcccc cred coceccseccececsece 1819 500,000 
Merchanta’ Fire... ......cccccesces 1819 500,000 
Mechanics’. .......00e0+ ecccccccece 1819 500,000 
UNION. .ccccccccccccccsccceseccosers 1819 500,000 
$9,000,000 
| Fifteen years Jater—in 1835—the companies 
were altered and increased as follows : 
Name, Capital, 
| MUtUA)......ccccccccccccccccccccesscrccceces $ 500,000 
| WASHINGTON... 2... ceeccccceeceeesceececeecs 500,000 
DMN 65 0a 0.05cctcceec shoe sbi00e senesecree.isiee 500,000 
FUE 500.00 cceceecncnnececccscceccnseesecs 250,000 
BUEN ce cccscese sigue Seek eneCaecebersaene 200,000 
| UiGed StAteS..... . rcccccccecccccccccscccccece 250,000 
i PPPPeerrrerrrrerrrrrerrrrer rr rire 1,000,000 
PENS 6:0:00:6 00'05-000c0councecseutsensenes ae 250,000 
Ns 055 0000000000 40040 Cudeneent eheceeeaee 500,000 
DINE <4 6'o,0:<'40.66060408 eneeesGe eoecececce 250,000 
METONATIIB’. . cocccccccccccsccccccccccccccccce 500,000 
A ido ahecscccccccceecancesecceseess 350,000 
Contributionship .... sesevesneeeead 000 
Equitable....... 300,000 
tna... 400,000 
Howard 300,000 
Traders’ 250,000 
Firemen’s 300,000 
Bowery..... 000 
IR oceans side ceedecasaencdeocsecesecee 300,000 
NOW, YOrK. ...cccscccccees esse conse scoereee 200,000 
CEN IIIEI 00.0. 0:0:0000 60.080060.00000000009800608 300,000 
OTET cscccccccececcseccceccec cesses ccosceccces 300,000 
GTOCNWICN ..cccccccscccccccccccccccccccccess §6UOOD 
$8,500,000 


That is to say, the number of companies was 
increased from seventeen to twenty-four, but 
the aggregate capital was less than in 1820, by 
five hundred thousand dollars. 

The great fire of 1835, which destroyed 
nearly seven hundred buildings in the First 
Ward of the city, which buildings, with the 
property contained in them, were valued at 
twenty millions of dollars, swept away the en- 
tire capital of several of the insurance com- 
panies, and seriously impaired that of several 
others. The only one of the whole number 
whose capital remained intact after paying all 
its losses then incurred, was the Bowery Com- 
pany. The companies then rendered insolvent 
passed into the hands of receivers, who closed 
up their affairs. 

In the month of February, 1836, the Legisla- 
ture passed a law, renewing for thirty years 
the charters of such of the companies as should, 
within the year, fill up their capitals by new 
subscriptions. Several of the companies availed 
themselves of that privilege, and the amount 
of insurance capital in New York was then 
found to be about five millions of dollars, In 
the meantime, agencies of the Hartford, Boston 
and Philadelphia companies were, for the first 
time to any considerable extent, introduced 
into New York ; and they greatly increased the 
facilities for obtaining insurance; for, of 
course, after such a calamity as the ‘great 
fire,’ thousands of people sought insurance, 
who had never before troubled their heads 
about it. 

The rates of premiums, until 1835, on ware- 
houses and merchandise not hazardous, ranged 
generally from twenty-five cents to forty cents 
on a hundred dollars; and the warehouses of 
that day were ef moderate size\and height, 
compared to the magnificent structures of the 
present time, and were therefore much less 
liable to total loss and destruction. But on the 
reorganization of the companies in 1836, a new 
tariff was adopted on merchandise risks. The 
rates were doubled; and, jn some cases, 
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tripled ; and those rates were cheerfully =i 
ceded to, by a community which seemed dis- 
posed to aid in making up the great losses sus- 
tained by the companies, and to re-establish on 
a firmer basis the entire system of Fire In- 
suranee. 

A malign destiny seemed, however, to preside 
over New York; for, in the month of July, 
1845, the great Broad street fire again swept 
several companies into insolvency. This latter 
calamity led thinking people to an investiga- 
tion of the character and conduct of insurance 
companies ; and it was found that the whole 
business had been conducted too much on the 
hap-hazard principle. Companies of moderate, 
and sometimes of ill-secured, capitals, acted on 
the plan of taking all sorts of risks, at large 
rates, to accumulate a grand sum total of pre- 
miums; to pay large dividends for the time 
being, and to trust to luck for their contin- 
uance. The result of the investigation, was 
the new Insurance Law of 1849, From that 
time new companies sprang into existence, 
and under more favorable auspices. These 
pave since continued to increase in number, 
and the foreign agencies—that is, the agencies 





of companies in other States, as well as of | 


British companies—have increased in propor- | preoccupations of the advocates of the several | 
It is therefore with satisfaction that | 
we are able to turn to an impartial calculation | 
| of distances made by Commodore Maury, when 


tion. 

Under the old system there was no super- | 
vision of the affairs of an Insurance Company, 
other than that of its officersonthe one hand, and | 
of such portions of the public as were immedi- 
ately interested in its solvency, on the other. 
But now, the whole matter of outside super- 
vision is, by law, placed in the hands of a Su- | 
perintendent of the Insurance Department at 
Albany, to whom each company makes an 
annual detailed report of its capital, assets, 
losses, premiums received, dividends made, etc. 
And, in due time, the superintendent submits 
those reports in a collected form to the Legis- 
lature, by whom they are published for general 
circulation. So that now an insurance com- 
pany which is otherwise- than solvent is 
compelled to recuperate itself by immediate 
additions to its impaired capital, or to wind 
up its affairs, 

The following table, made up from the last 
Annual Report of the Companies, in December, 
1869, will show their number, condition, etc., 
at that time: 












































a Es | Losses in |Am’t at Risk 
ompany. 7 t Assets. 
Company. Capital | Assets. | 1869, | Jan. 1, 1870. 
d IDB. + 20 sR aGGiehae nad Abe 46 0E4es exes + eguane sbuaeeeRe ese $300,000 | $472,175 | $56,042 | $16,791,386 
ET Li ciG band 5 ENNKs 44 band Dd ELAR R ROT ESR YS SSaNSE<O8 68 200,000 248,669 | 37,496 | 3,256,682 
de aad 6.535 090 stkeReabTe ee 200,000 | 789,078 wala } 22'416°476 
‘American Exchange....... _ 200,000 | 289,096 10,674 9,093,302 | 
SEE ss rie cakveesGenes 250,000 | 319,159 14,511 4,973,511 
on Fe ocecccceee CeBeee veces eeveevevesesceccesesccesceceas oar ora, | sears | 18,280,056 
TIO. coc cc eccecccc seer vecrsesse ce eese ences esesseceecece 300, 539,483 33,777 |} 29,894,359 
NS £265 6656-00:0090.4405400044R0 0b wa bhinnees ereesin sus 200,000 | 274,624 45,734 12,947,043 | 
Broadway. ibd GiNbawOLERRY EWA CKRG SEES 2050s ¢Rdkeassesedenen | 200,000 | 365,508 | 1,503 | 14,145,398 | 
Citizens Base esseees Give NGsadisasiadceerbasadacaeereeirsraaaws 300,000 | 693,894 96,292 | 33,849,743 
CF cccccccccccccsccccccccccscsscccceececceccercescecccccs 210,000 | 453,790 6,607 11,765,742 | 
NE fools 565064509 K0kk awe cERK EAS edasebedeaneoteeene> 250,000 | 382,169 45,202 | 13,128,276 
oe: 1 Rs ee ee re pope | ptr ae | rer 
PTCTT TLE TIT TLTIT LLL TTT TT ere Tee - 260, 1° 26,47 5 87 
ES acne ot oxaenhhag ise cs coexwwegaebeeseress 200,000 315,298 47,363 | 10,621,780 
I< .o.shaes6 <2.000645i400-06 0060 oneb0seebe4K00E> 250,000 | 405,768 | 225,303 | 15,525,829 
oe, COROLELLLLELLELELEE ERT EL ET TELE EEE EEC OLE 500,000 2,339,122 | 210,426 | 103,052,239 
Corn Exchange 300,000 415,266 137,796 | 15,795,955 
Eagle «10. -eseeeeeeeecseceeseeceesesssseaeeeeeereeeeeeeaees 300,000 573,536 | 16,052 24,998,288 
Empire City... 200,000 272,549 19,187 8,237,624 
—. i | tetas | Sous | 1eauaea 
XC 50, 79,66' 50, 5,383,100 
Firemen’s Fund 150000 | 184400 | 631008 | e'rotaon 
Firemen’s Trust 150,000 18151 | 15,255 11,760,222 
ee: Ae orencccnccrecccccesscercacessccvccesocccosecces pony 360,100 74,178 24,011,283 
ie a ee bbaes 60esenes Se ae er eee Fs 58, 56 12,313 6,485,190 
German RP Peer rrr Pere eer errr Cerne | & 90,000 1 055,936 289,306 66,717,378 
GIODE ... 0. cece eceerecccccccersssccscvercsvesescsesese vee | 200,000 307,903 | 41,884 | 10,989,202 
eo er nr ree } 200,000 430,808 | 40,914 | 22,831,938 
Grooms’. Pei ccs Snags ¢acc ge dseSksenses saseaampeceuneeea ssl —_— a08,a81 <1 | 5,008,651 
TTT TITLE ELITE ce cecececeedecsoecveseeoece | | | 270,737 | 9,7 489, 5. 
PR ws s'5099 900 6s5:0400 Saswsgsnnss00kns peenenreneeanes | 150,000 | 270,080 20,451 | 8,140,813 
| 400,000 726,399 | 222,009 | 39,735,263 
5 200,000 225,461 35,266 3,946,898 
| 2,000,000 | 4, 516,368 900,616 | 214,117,970 
150,000 230,211 66,489 7,825,864 
500,000 775,471 | 61,023 21,572,807 
200,000 267,225 46,466 8,287,717 
200,000 292,019 15,154 8,316,821 
500,000 1,353,398 329,046 55,403,674 
200, 000 366,315 58,153 11,152,064 
Knish > ms PTITTTITELETT ETT Croc cccesecccocrecceses | 280’ 000 rh 21, ~~ 9,578,250 
: ~ ERE Ee ere or mee es eC y 416,529 19,166 15,188,429 
UMTAVOUS. 020. .cccsecee 00s sc cpeesncecesscseeseecevecsosece 150,000 235,935 89,951 14,684,919 
L | 300,000 574,729 92,289 13,286,280 
150,000 242,364 19,476 6,466,288 
200,000 373,491 3,613 12,522,096 
1,000,000 | 1,680,590 314,775 67,241,571 
| 500,000 | 1,368,192 431,740 61,875,613 
200,000 682,811 160,218 40,511,504 
| 150,000 214,868 36,193 13,309,849 
200,000 446,676 105,034 21,976,327 
200,000 280,368 29,010 10,005,079 
| 200,000 459,794 66,076 28,733,862 
| 300,000 380,950 148,4°9 15,821,734 
| 150,000 241,456 21,996 11,199,017 
} 150,000 po Bo 8,983,483 
v | 264,< 3,82 8,929,364 
int Sedaanasns + sdeacdeninmigh tones s< | 800,000 449,042 35,259 10,903,340 
rere er ee | 300,000 550,399 39,969 343, 1 
New York Equitable................ ceear antes ta ead eeeeesien | 210,000 406,624 15,553 15,484,129 
ET 65 0i0.4 50 0.0)05 0 50:64.006 ess 0000 aseesduns hxtaaee ' 200,000 394,552 32,5) 12,283,715 
ng pte ssessees rrr rrrir irre ee ie oa, seeeee | aye 1,386,751 | 370,161 51,119,763 
5 a geal bases chickrinesoseces suaestes eieeeraases seane por yok Crt 26,240,973 
Pais VER... 2200 eecececesceees eC cecccccccccccccceces eee 200" 455,532 6,11 9,789,665 
PACIHC..0++4 00002000000 000001 ieaenees Dawenedescadbeaccoss pone aes a 20,033,491 
Pe0pidiiscwcccssswessvsseecvasssssssceccccececcseces | 190000 | apna | isrt |e goneaa 
rere piaceseevaen a stsetheaerens: 50,000 279,780 10,937 13,646,531 
Pheenix...... PRS BAS ie perc kae or rie tits eee | 1,000,000 | 1,822,062 | 354, 66,587,077 
Sued nasi | 200,000 311,095 82,420 15,060,635 
300,000 697,872 149,941 25,236,247 
209,000 264,183 55,076 8,114,492 
| 200,000 $42,890 22,793 11,657,236 
1,000,000 2,017,870 553,066 119,652,331 
200,000 393,194 45,486 11,829,758 
Sterling 200'000 262 666 3307 16000149 
i 5 a aa oes a etem ated 150,000 | -232\643 | 58,092 10,886,513 
fa ten 6066 6066 00600060.606068 (entbesevadesoiuedaedewees prt nee | pg poyord an pig 
United Stated... 0000 250,000 | 486,209 | 5,198 gatioat 
OSEEIRUOTL. «ee cece eee ereeeerereesstecseaeeeseneesseeneens : Von (9,290 y 35 
Westchester Gounty..0000000000000. 00000 | 300,000 | 402,374 143,117 82,813,710 
RetetGaies CES Tree TR TL TT ee 5, 7 31,355,336 
Willlamsburgh Gity. 0000000 ecb 250,000 | 593,526 | 223,108 | 97,474,608 
POE EO DONTE 5 oes cndeccccccccscascasessesccerse 500,000 882,141 210,832 37,064,056 
$28,211,232 | $52,893,537 $9,526,056 | $2,349 ,096 ,56 








It will be seen that the total amount at risk 
on the 1st day of January, 1870, on the books 
of the New York city companies, is very nearly 
the same as the present amount of the National 
Debt. 

The foregoing array of figures shows an 
enormous increase in the business and resources 
of New York in fifty years ; and it shows that, 
Should such a destructive conflagration as the 








ISTHMIAN RAILWAYS. 


Amone the things of the past, or, rather, 
among the things that are likely to be very 
Soon included in that category, is the Panama 
Railway. Two rival railways across the Isth- 
mus are in projection or progress—that vid 
Honduras, and that vid Tehuantepec. The 
first of these is about half-finished ; the second 
is not yet commenced, bnt seems to be in en- 
terprising hands. Whatever of competition 
may arise in the future must be between these 
two—Panama, in sporting phrase, being “ dis- 
tanced.” It is a pity that these lines, or, rather, 
their promoters, cannot quite agree on the re- 





great fire of 1835 ever again take place in the 
city, the insurance companies of the city, alone, 
could pay the entire loss without impairing 
their capitals. But the foregoing table does 
not represent all the insurance capital employed 
in New York. There are, besides, the foreign 
Fire Insurance Companies, with agencies in 
this city, which will be considered in an article 
appearing next week. 





spective merits of their enterprises. Thus, we 
have just received a Tehuantepec circular, in 
which it is said that the distances between 
New York and San Francisco are : 


gle Serr vaenee 6,118 Miles, 
i  eeeerrry « " 
“ Tehuantepec...... cocccccsse G1GL = * 


On the other hand, we have simultaneously 
received, ‘‘ Honduras— Descriptive, Statis- 
tical, ete.,” by our former Minister in Central 
America, Mr. Squier, which gives the follow- 
ing estimates, as between New York and San 
Francisco : 





* 


Here are discrepancies, due perhaps to the ,; men and women, are running away or shettering 


routes. 


head of the National Observatory at Washing- | 


ton, years before whatever of rivalry that now 
exists between the various routes began. He 


| states in a published letter, dated “ Washing- 


ton, June 26, 1854,” that ‘‘ tbe shortest steam- 
ing distances between New York and San Fran- 
cisco”’ are : 


Vid Panama........ cccceccce. coe 6,200 miles, 
$6 HOMGUras....0..cccccces cece GD 
$¢ TehUANEPCC......secereoves 4,200 * 


This, from a capable and unprejddiced 
source, settles the question. Mr. Stevens of 
Tehuantepec makes the Panama route 918 
miles, the Honduras 757 miles, and his own 
road 541 miles longer than they really are. 

At present, the great facts of the day, as re- 
gards Isthmian transit, are: First, that the 
shares of the Panama Railway, only a little 
while ago worth upward of 350, are now down 
to about 70 ; second, that the Honduras Road 
is substantially half-finished, and will be 
opened next year ; and third, that the Tehuan- 
tepec Road has not yet been commenced. The 
surveyors, however, have found fourteen feet 


| of water on the bar of the Coatzacoalcos River, 


which is two feet more than heretofore re- 
ported, and probably sufficient for the entrance 
of small steamers in favorable weather. Should 
the work be built, ocean-going steamers might 
stop at New Orleans or Vera Cruz, and trans- 


|fer their passengers and freight to smaller 


vessels—just as now has to be done at Panama, 


| where the San Francisco steamers have to lie 


out several miles in the bay, communication 


ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 
France.—Proclaiming the King of Prussia 
Emperor of Germany, at Versailles. 


King William of Prussia, on the 18th of January last, 
assumed the title of Emperor of Germany, at Ver- 
sailles, in accordance with the desire of the Princes 
and free towns of Germany. That day was the 170th 
anniversary of the coronation of the first King of 
Prussia. It was in the French Royal Palace of Ver- 
sailles, built by Louis XIV., and in the splendid 
Galerie des Glaces, a vast apartment so called from 
the mirrors with which its walls are adorned, that the 
Imperial dignity of United Germany was consecrated 
by a Lutheran religious service. The whole number 
of German officers present was between five and six 
hundred. Close to the King, and forming a semi- 
circle, stood the Crown-Prince, with Princes Carl and 
Adalbert, of Prussia; the Crown-Prince of Saxony, 
Prince George and others. Count Bismarck and Baron 
von Schleinitz were conspicuous on the left; and on 
the right stood Count von Moltke, and many other 
statesmen, diplomatists and high military officers. The 
King wore the uniform of the First Guards, in which 
regiment he first earned field rank in 1814. The 
group looked like a Chapter of the Order of the Black 
Eagle, for the King and many of the Prussian Princes 
wore the grand cordon of that Order. 


Inside Paris.—A Welcome Visitor—A Stroll 
on the Boulevards—An English Butcher’s 
Stall —Arrival of a Shell— Municipal 
Canteen. 


The sight of a stray pigeon in Paris always created 
great excitement amongst the population, and a regu- 
lar hunt would ensue, until, chased from street to 
street and roof to roof, worried by stones and the 
shouts of crowds beneath, the poor bird would sink 
down under the shelter of some chimney-stack, and 
surrender without condition. Our engraving repre- 
sents one of these hunts in the Rue Rivoli, where a 
venturesome pompier, perched on a giddy pinnacle of 
the Tuileries, is vainly trying to catch a supposed 
messenger. As these hunts greatly endangered the 
capture of the bird and the safety of the dispatch, the 
Government issued a notice that the birds should be 
left to themselves, as they naturally would seek the 
cage from which they had originally been sent, thus 
insuring the delivery of their messages into proper 
hands. . 

It has been said that the Parisian Boulevards are 
never deserted, and during the siege they presented 
perhaps as animated an appearance as in more pros- 
perous days. The gallant was to be seen chatting 
witb an anxious maiden, as of old, but now he wore 
the uniform of the Gardes Mobiles. Officers of the 
National Guard sauntered past stores once brilliant 
with choice articles, wearing a careworn look; the 
omnipresent newsboy was always on hand ; roguish 
vivandiéres paused in their rambles to ask the news 
of some decorated officer ; little knots of citizens and 
soldiers gathered on the corners, discussing the pro- 
babilities of relief for the beleaguered capital; and 
companies of soldiers marched along, seeming 
anxious to meet the enemy. Though there were 
many instances of humor, they seemed of that char- 
acter which expresses itself to subdue anxiety rather 
than to gratify natural dispositions, 

M. Debos, of the famous Boulevard Haussmann, is 
a name well known to Parisian housekeepers—a 
name connected with delicate chops, juicy steaks and 
tender legs of mutton. Though no longer able tosup- 
ply those favorite viands, in consequence of the siege, 
this boucherie has in no way lost its reputation, but 
has even become more noted by buying up the ma- 
jority of the animals of the Jardin des Plantes and 
the Jardin d’Acclimatation. At this place a great va- 
riety of toothsome meats could generally be found, 
though at prices that would frighten two-thirds of the 
housekeepers of the metropolis. 

The Cemetery of Mont Parnasse, at the corner of the 
Boulevard d’Enfer and the Boulevard Montrouge, is 
on high ground, and not so far removed from the 
enemy’s batteries. It was here that the results of the 
bombardment were first perceived. in the fore- 
ground of our sketch, to the right hand, is seen a 
bombshell tearing up the ground and bursting into 
fragments, by one of which a poor woman, a house- 
keeper, passing through the streets on some errand, 
is killed on the spot. Another woman hastens to her 
assistance as she falls. A young girl is struck while 
taking refuge in her father’s arms. Several persons, 


themselves behind the trees of the boulevard. ANa- 
tional Guard, supporting his terrified wife, shakes this 
fist at the quarter whence the bombardment comes. 


| Other men and women throw themselves flat upon 
| the ground as the safest position. 


In front is a fune- 
ral procession, with the coffin of a child, carried by 
the undertaker’s men, who start aside in great fear ; 
while the child’s parents, its father a National Guard, 
and the rest of the family, are too much depressed by 
their grief to show any violent signs of fright. 

The canteens or booths for the supply of soup, 
bread and other provisions, established by the muni- 
cipality of Paris in different parts of the city, have 
been much frequented by the poorer classes of the 
people. Our sketch gives a view of one of these 
places, at the corner of the Rue St. Fiacre, in the 
Boulevard Poissonniére, Admission is obtained by 
showing a ticket to the young woman in the box in- 
scribed *‘Contréle,” at the entrance of the wooden 
stall. The provisions, eatable and drinkable, are 
served inside the booth upon rough counters of 
planks by two or three young women, under the di- 
rection of a young man distinguished by a@ striped 
cap. Shelves laden with the stores, and a range of 
cooking-places, are seen in the background, There 
were about eighty of these cantines municipales, at 
which a meal could be obtained by the holder of a 
ticket, granted, on payment of one sou, to every poor 
person who asked. 


The Landing of King Amadeus at 
Carthagena,. 





The reception of the young King of Spain, since his 
| landing at Carthagena on the 30th of December, 
| has been surprisingly favorable. Cheers and vivas 
| greeted him as he stepped ashore, in complete igno- 
rance of the fate of his friend and warmest partisan, 
| General Prim. Indeed, he was soon able to ride, 
| amid the same flattering demonstrations, through 
the streets of the very city where, a few days before, 
his supporter had been assassinated. At Carthagena, 
meanwhile, ignorant of Prim’s tragic end, he was at 
first surprised at seeing Admiral Topete, but, on 
learning the state of affairs, seemed deeply grateful 
to him for having come. The greatest enthusiasm 
was manifested by the soldiers and sailors at his 
landing, and Topete himself led the hurrahs. The 
Spaniards have continued favorable and docile. His 
majesty, after visiting the arsenal and public build- 
ings of Carthegena, invited Topete and suite to 
breakfast in his vessel, the Numancia, and then 
started by train for Albacete, but did not enter Madrid 
for three days afterward. . 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC, 


Mr. Lawrence Barrett, the De Mauprat 
in Booth’s “ Richelieu,’ made his first appearance as 
James V., King of the Commons, at Booth’s Theatre, 
on the 18th, 


Mr. Epwin Boorn’s magnificent presenta- 
tions of “« Richelieu” are soon to give way to ‘‘ Much 
Ado About Nothing,” which will be placed on the 
stage with a like liberality. 


Sicnor Ronpotrt, the favorite baritone, is 
again in town, and delighted the Lotos-Eaters of 
New York last Saturday evening, at their elegant 
abode, with his superb voice. 


Mrs. Howarp Pauw has been filling the 
réle of Gil Blas, in an extravaganza at Princess’s 
Theatre, London, with a rollicking swagger that has 
captivated the Cockneys, and delighted the critic of 
the Orchestra newspaper. 


On Wednesday afternoon, February 15th, 
Miss Glyn gave a reading of portions of «The Mer- 
chant of Venice” before an intelligent audience, at 
the Union League Theatre, New York. Her recitations 
of popular plays take well. 


Miss Amy Ames, as is well known, is a ver 
prominent attraction in “Saratoga,” at the Fift 
Avenue Theatre, in her neat and natural presentment 
of the female Irish exile, with her perfect brogue and 
her Emerald Isle manners ; and in this spécialité she 
has indeed no superiors. 


“ Hamier” was produced at the New York 
Stadt Theatre, February 15th, with the deservedly- 
popular Marie Seebach as Ophelia. In the famous 
mad scene, the full dramatic powers of the distin- 
guished artiste found ample scope for expression, 
and her acting was very impressive. 


Tue venerable Chief-Justice Robertson ‘of 
coat, when on his death-bed, expressed a desire 
to hear Miss Annie L, Cary sing ‘“‘The Old Folks at 
Home.”’ The lady was sent for, and the scene which 
ensued was very touching. The music had a remark- 
able effect upen the dying man, making him almost 
forget the pains of death. 


Mr. Joun D. Srockton’s benefit, at the 
Walnut Street Theatre, Philadelphia, on the 8th inst., 
was successful. The performance opened with ‘‘ The 
Rough Diamond,” and closed with ‘Fox and Goose,”’ 
Mr. J. S. Clarke appearing in each. It was a very 
pleasant entertainment. Mr. Stockton was loudly 
called for at the close of the second act of his comedy, 
and, in response to repeated cheers, made his appear- 
ance and bowed his thanks. 


Mr. Joun Setwyn is now fully installed as 
Stage Manager of the Olympic Theatre in this city. 
Himself an experienced actor, as well as an excellent 
and practical manager, he knows all the contingen- 
cies of the stage, and has tact and brain enough to 
meet them. After his late little tempest at Boston 
we cordially welcome gentlemanly John ao toa 
haven of peace, and, we feel sure, prosperity, in New 
Pmt with whose citizens and actors he was always a 

‘avorite. 


Weutr’s first matinée, at Booth’s handsome 
Theatre, last Thursday, was a success of the most 
gratifying description. The building was full; it is 
admirable for acoustic purposes—every note of the 
Grand piano telling its musical tale wifh delicious 
effect, under the magnetic touch of the great player. 
The large and fashionabie audience was very much 
pleased, and we look upon this agreeable and artistic 
matinée as the first of an extremely pleasant and 
timely series. 


Lavra Keene, in Boucicault’s play of 
“Hunted Down,” has been attracting choice and in- 
tellectual audiences to Lina Edwin’s Theatre. 
Keene is committed to one of those dreary and de- 

ressing, yet nowise novel, parts, which are expressed 
na series of howls at a succession of interlocutors. 
The sentiment is that of Ristori’s Marie Antoinette, 
degraded to the situations and sympathies of a society 
made up of artists, models and vulgar widows. Miss 
Keene’s supporter, Mr. Mordaunt, contrasts her un- 
comfortable and perpetually panting and palpitating 
method, with his constant repose and his agreeable 
voice. There is a passage where, in expressing an 
impregnable confidence in his wife, he tempts his 
audiences by sinking his tones in diminishing, musi- 
cal, perfectly modulated cadences ; and it is a pass- 
age where they hang upon his words with a more 
breathless attention than upon any of the emotional 
shocks which liberally occur throughout the play. 
The latter, by-the-way, is made up of old situations, 
and is literarily below even Mr. Boucicault, 
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AFTER NEW YEAR’S. 


By HARRIET PRESCOTT SPOFFORD. 








THERE were many people, in the city where 
he dwelt, who were so skeptical as to think 
Gerald Tudor totally undeserving of little Amy 
Brown. To be sure his family had been, for 
several generations, wealthy and educated and 
powerful; he was himself a University man, 
was traveled, and was now pursuing the tech- 
hical occupation of a gentleman, wasting his 
time, that is, in a leisure more or less elegant, 
since he belonged emphatically to the jeunesse 
dorée, The Tudors lived in a style of splendor 
that the Browns had heard of, but had seldom 
Seen; their house was a palace ; their habits 
were princely ; they denied themselves nothing, 
spent prodigally on the Tudors, and fulfilled the 
Scriptural injunction of never letting your left 
hand know what your right hand doeth, so well, 
that nobody ever heard anything at all about 
their charities ; and whether by actual know- 
ledge of evil, communicated from one to an- 
other, and half forgotten in its details so that 
only the general sense of wrong was left, or 
Whether by that indirect instinct that usually 
measures people correctly, it had come to be 
the prevalent understanding ‘that the Tudors 
Were handsome, rich, cultivated, but that cer- 
tain traits ran with their blood which made 
that blood something not desirable to have in 
the veins of those one loved, 
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For all that, I doubt if many fathers would 
have had the sturdy courage of Mr. Brown—a 
worthy broker, whose whole fortune would not 
have suitably pensioned off the Tudors’ pet 
spaniel, had he been obliged to realize upon it 





GENERAL G. W. CUSTIS LEE, THE NEW PRESI- 

DENT OF WASHINGTON-LEE UNIVERSITY, VA. 
—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY BONELL & WILEY. 
—SEE PAGE 411, 


—when he curtly and decidedly refused con- 
sent to young Gerald Tudor’s petition for the 
hand of his daughter Amy. ‘‘Give Amy to 
Gerald Tudor?” said he to his wife, as Gerald 
went down the steps. ‘Trust my heart’s blood 
in the keeping of a wolf? No, no; I will give 
the child to my chief clerk Lawrence, sterling 
coin, any day he asks for her, but there are too 
many stains under the gilding of the Tudors’ 
drawing-rooms for our litile Amy to get their 
smirch, and, as much property as they have, 
some of their property I could never see her 
come into possession of.” 

But though Gerald went down the steps, it 
was not in any crestfallen or desperate mood. 
‘¢ Wonder what’s the matter with the old gentle- 
man ?” he said to himself—"* what he means by 
this? If ’twes after dinner with him, now, I 
should think ‘he Brown had mounted to his 
head. Declinitg Tudors!—He can’t have heard 
anything about ‘hat affair. Peste/ aman never 
should trust his best friend, if he has such a 
thing. Thought they expected us to sow our 
wild oats! But 1’ll—never give it up so, Mr. 





TOGRAPH BY COURRIER & JONES.—SEE PAGF | 


Brown, and you'll have the happiness of hear- 
| ing from me again.” 

But, though Amy/spent the day in sorrowing, 
| the heart of youth ib light and full of hope, and 











going afterward to the De Lancers’ ball, she 
spent the evening dancing in the arms of 
Gerald, who once laying hands upon her, kept 
her so exclusively and danced with her so 
wildly, that Mrs. Brown thanked her fortunate 





THE LATE WILLIAM B. TAYLOR, ASSISTANT POST- 
MASTER, N. Y.—SEE PAGE 411, 


star that she had induced Papa Brown to pro- 
mise to enter an appearance at the De Lancers’ 
by-and-by ; and the moment she saw his burly 
form in one of the doorways between which 
her eyes vibrated, her conjugal telegraph im- 
parted the trouble, invisibly to all beholders, 
and Papa Brown at once bore down on the 
lovers lost in the delirium of the dance, and, 
quietly but irresistibly arresting their attention, 
tucked Miss Amy under his arm and walked off 
with her, and forbade her, on pain of death or 
something quite as terrible, ever to see or think 
or dream of that young scapegrace Tudor again. 
‘“‘He’s a boy,” said Mr. Brown, when finishing 
his philippic in the back sitting-room at home, 
‘‘and he ought to be a man. But, boy as he is, 
he spends more money on his pleasures than 
the head of any house in town does on his fam- 
ily ; and, rich as his father is, the son’s allow- 
ance is anticipated from year to year, and he is 
in debt to his lips, with his equipages, his wine- 
bills, his mistresses. Those white fingers of 
his, that never did an hour’s honest work, may 
help him escape the clutches of these money- 
lenders yet—for I know of no principle he or 
any of his race have that would keep a forger’s 
pen out of his grasp if need was, and dexterity 
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GENERAL SHERIDAN IN EUROPE.—SPECIAL EXCAVATION AT POMPEI IN HIS HONOR, DECEMBER 21, 1870.—sKETCHED BY AN AMERICAN ARTIST WHO ACCOMPANIED THE PARTY.—SEE NEXT PAGE. 


“Oh, papa!” sobbed Amy, ‘‘how—how—how 
can you say——” 

‘Because I never can see my little girl 
thrown away on such a soap-bubble of vice as 
this young man. Man! There is nothing 
manly about him. At twenty-one he has every 
vice fastened upon him. He is a thing without 
any genius to atone by its flashing openings of 
heaven for earthy faults ; he has no intellect to 
show him the slough of sin in which, if he was 
not born, he has succeeded in being bred, nor 
any moral nature to lift him out of the slough 
if it were shown to him ; he has nothing but a 
little froth of slang that passes with silly girls 
for wit, and a handsome face; he knows the 
last new song, he knows the best tailor in Paris, 
but I do not believe he could tell you to-day 
the name of the Chief Magistrate of his coun- 
tr a 

‘Papa, I will not listen to you !” cried Amy, 
rising and sweeping out of the room in the 
midst of her tears, but staying first to say, with 
all the dignity so fairylike a body could use, ‘I 
am not going to wait any longer and hear you 
talk so of the man I love and who loves me so 
dearly, and who would make such a sacrifice 
for me when all his family want him to marry 
one of the Du Puysters. You show how igno- 
rantly you judge him by just accepting, without 
any question, the vulgar slanders uttered only 
because he is rich and great, and out of the 
reach of anything but malicious tongues, f 
know him. A person never could sing in the 
‘Stabat Mater’ the way he does, and not be 
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enough to boot !” 
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good !” cried little Amy, inspired by Heaven 
only knew what logic. ‘He is good; as good 
as Iam, at any rate. I mean to marry him, or 
never marry any one. If he were what you 
say, he would be worth having, if only for the 
miracle of saving him—a devilin human shape !” 
and, anger drying all her tears like fire, she fled 
up the stairs and was hidden behind a slamming 
door; but not before she had heard her out- 
raged father say, ‘In that case you are a pris- 
oner under guard, and do not stir outside the 
door, without the escort of your mother or my- 
self, till your infatuation is over !” 

Shut up for half a week because refusing the 
proposed escort, poor little Amy became the 
most forlorn damsel in the world. Her parents, 
who had always indulged her in everything 
to the extent of their means and perhaps be- 
yond, were hard-hearted, obdurate jailers, to 
whose selfishness she was a martyr, and the 
narrow-minded persecutors of the noblest and 
brightest youth, the very flower of chivalry. 

Perhaps Amy’s imagination had been warmed 
by the traditional sumptuousness of the man- 
sion and life of the Tudors, whose haughty se- 
clusion had been penetrated by but few mem- 
bers of her own especial circle, and from whose 
empyrean height Gerald had stooped a hawk’s 
flight to her beauty; perhaps, too, she had 
transferred’ a portion of that splendor to the 
heir of it all; and, having pictured herself 
moving, their mistress, through those magnitfi- 
cent suites of apartments, the disappointment 
may have been sharp. But it was not total 
disappointment, for Amy fully intended to keep 
her plighted troth to Gerald, though all the 
fathers in creation stood in the way, and other 
emotions were more keen than any disappoint- 
ment ; one of these emotions was the sorrow 
occasioned by the temporary deprivation of 
Gerald’s companionship. She had a couple of 
trivial notes that he had written her two months 
ago, an album-verse, a withered bouquet, and, 
more than all, a picture, a miniature, taken 
two years before in Paris, of an almost per- 
fectly beautiful boy’s face, as his worst enemy 
must needs confess. Over these treasures silly 
little Amy shed storms of salt tears, and locked 
herself into her room with them for sole friends, 
dumb witnesses of her undying love, she used 
to call them ; and as she turned them over and 
caressed them, and found new meanings in the 
notes and new Virtues in the face, she fancied 
herself the most miserable being born, and she 
refused to eat—anything but Madeira jelly— 
and forgot to crimp her hair, and she kept her 
room, and went to bed, and would have had 
the doctor, if her wise mother had not con- 
cocted a dose of medicine, which she pro- 
nounced to be better than any doctor, and 
administered it so forcibly as to drive love and 
lovers, for the time being, completely out of 
Amy’s head. 

Gradually Amy’s appetite returned, her charm- 
ing culor came and went as before, her eyes 
grew bright again, her tinkling laugh was heard 
almost as gayly as of old, it seemed, and with 
other lovers clustering around her pianoforte, 
her voice rose just as sweetly as it was wont to 
do; and Papa Brown congratulated himself that 
the attack was over, nor dreamed what an art- 
ful little puss his Amy, under stress of love, 
could be, and relaxed his stern picket-duty, 
and saw nothing of the third note slipped into 
Amy’s hanging hand upon the promenade one 
day ; a note on which she lived till another 
came, while life grew yet more full of hope 
than ever, and she walked elastic as the wind 
treads over flowers, and waited full of content- 
ment till this peerless lover should rescue her 
from the fangs of these dragons, her parents. 

It was at this point that Mr. Brown sent Amy 
and her mother out of town, for it was the 
budding-time of April; not to Long Branch or 
Saratoga, or Cape May or Newport—he could 
afford nothing of the kind, in view of the 
modern extravagance of toilet—but to a quiet 
farmhouse up among the wooded hills, where 
health and bloom increased with every breath, 
and where, when he went to bring her back 
after the red lustres of October had waned and 
pale November rustled along the pathways, he 
stood half-amazed to see what a piece of love- 
liness his scarlet-bodiced little witch had grown. 
He did not know that with flower-fragrance 
and mountain-air, with cream and cresses, and 
trout and pigeons, there had been richer in- 
fluences of well-being in the shape of letters, 
infrequent indeed and of irregular interval, 
whicli not even the two sharp eyes of Mamma 
Brown had succeeded in intercepting—letters 
over which she had pored and dreamed and 
idealized the writer till, by the help of the 
miniature that never left her, she had a vision 
in her soul of something as beautiful and noble 
as that of the god which some young devotee 
of antiquity enshrined in her heart of heart, a 
vision which she called Gerald Tudor. 

“Tam glad,” said the imprudent Papa Brown, 
in the lightness of his spirits, once, shortly 
after their return to town, “to see that my 
darling has forgotten all about that foolish 
fancy of hers of last winter.” 

“T haven’t, papa!” said Amy, turning on 
him soberly. ‘I care just as much for Gerald 
now as I did a year ago ; and so does he for 
me.” 

“You do !” he eried, astounded. “Is it pos- 
sible? Tell me—have you seen him——” 

‘No, papa ; but he has written to me, and 
I have answered his letters.” 

Mr. Brown seated himself, as if unable to 
stand under the load of such intelligence. 
“¢ Amy,” said he, ‘I never could have dreamed 
of your deceiving me.” 

“T have not deceived you, papa. “TI told 
you I should not give Gerald up !” said Amy, 
firmly. 

“But to receive—to send—clandestine let- 
ters !” groaned her father. 

“Papa,” said Amy, ‘I think, instead of being 
indignant or grieved, because, in the imprison- 
ment and surveillance and loneliness to which 
you doomed me for six months, I had the slight 
solace of a few brief clandestine letters, you 
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should appreciate the fact that I have not| daughter half the fortune you come into on 


entered into any clandestine marriage.” 

“Clandestine marriage! Has he urged such 
a thing ?” cried her father, growing purple. 

** Indeed, papa, he has.” 

“Then he is twice the scoundrel that I 
thought he was. An wnprincipled young rascal 
that you can see, crazy or stupid with cham- 
pagne, helped into his coupé at the club-door 
on any night you choose !” 

“Papa, is it possible that you can be so pre- 
judiced? That I can never hope to change 
your mind? That you prefer to believe such 
wicked, idle, envious gossip? Does not a long 
year’s constancy on Gerald’s part— 

“A long year’s fiddlestick !” cried Mr. Brown, 
rising and striding from the room. 

It was in consequence of this little conversa- 


tion, entered into unguardedly, and, as she be- | 


moaned herself, unfortunately, that Amy found 
herself again subjected to constant surveillance 
—if the loving care of parents can be given so 
harsh a name, a system greatly reinforced by 
the death of an aged uncle of Mamma Brown’s, 
on account of which loss that lady found it 
convenient to enter mourning, refuse invita- 
tions, and keep her precious charge out of 
danger generally. 

It had been, however, such a dull ten weeks 
for poor Amy—lonely and more than half un- 
happy-—that, just as they were separating for 
the night on the evening before New Year's, her 
mother informed her that, instead of hanging 
out the basket for cards, as she had dismally 
expected, they would receive next day. And 
the child went waltzing up-stairs to bed, as if 
her heart had grown so light that she could not 
keep her feet on the floor. 

When Amy Brown came down on the morn- 
ing of New Year’s, in her white crape, and the 
parure of jet and diamond sparks which once 
had been chief among her mother’s most cher- 
ished bawbles, and which, as changing years 
had brought the fashion round again, had lately 
been furbished at a jeweler’s for Amy’s adorn- 
ment on this day, she would have been totally 
without taste if she had not staid a moment 
at the mirror to admire the picture there—the 
cheek flushed with expectation, the eye shin- 
ing, the hair like satin floss, the smile that 
made haste to hide its corners in the bewilder- 
ing dimples—and to think with one swift thrill 
that perhaps some one else would see and ad- 
Inire the same picture before the day was done. 

‘‘The image of your mother twenty years 
ago,” said a voice that made her start ; it was 
only Papa Brown staying to gaze and praise 
beside her. Perhaps the lovely reflection soft- 
ened his heart a little. and made him remember 
the warm blood and the eager hopes of his 
youth ; for presently, still looking at her in the 
glass, he said, ‘‘Does that young fellow come 
here to-day, Amy ?” 

“Gerald?” said Amy, blushing like a rose, 
partly, it is possible, with the happy start her 
pulses gave at the reassuring tone of his voice. 

“I don’t know. I suppose so, papa. People 
like to take that way sometimes to—to——” 

‘*Make up little differences, you would say ?” 
said Papa Brown as she faltered in saying it. 
“Our difference is not a little one, Amy. And 
you still fancy that you care for him ?” 

* Fancy !” cried Amy, dropping fan and flow- 
ers andall. ‘Oh, Ido!” 

‘“ And have you seen him since you came 
from the mountains ?” 

“No, papa.” 

“Well, Ihave. Isawhim yesterday. Come 
now,” added Mr. Brown, after a moment’s 
thought, as if he must needs take that one mo- 
ment longer, althongh his mind had been de- 
termined on the point twenty-four hours ago, 
‘¢ vou shall be rewarded for your obedience.” 

“T don’t want any reward, papa,” she mur- 
mured. ‘I want—I want——” 

“T suppose you have some picture that you 
imagine impossibilities about?’ he asked, 
not at all heeding what it was she wanted. 
“Ah? You have? Let me see it——” 

“Oh, papa, you won’t destroy it?” besought 
the trembling little sweetheart. 

“Destroy it, child? Am I a thief? Cer- 
tainly you shall have it again.” And, as Amy’s 
reluctant hand drew it forth, he gave it one 
brief glance, asked if it were a good likeness, 
and almost chuckled with satisfaction as she 
replied affirmatively. “Ah, I understand,” 
said he. ‘‘You haven’t seen him for nearly a 
year. Very well. My dear, you thought me 
prejudiced the other day, and probably you 
think me tyrannical to-day. But, in spite of that, 
I will make you a fair proposal. If Mr. Tudor 
comes here to-day—comes here in a proper 
condition to enter a lady’s presence, and you, 
afterward, are of the same mind that you 
think yourself to be at this moment, I will—no, 
not give my consent to anything in the least 
serious at once; but I will allow him to visit 
you on terms of friendship, if you still wish, 
till one or the other of us is undeceiveda ——” 

If Papa Brown was going to say another 
word, it was smothered underneath the arms 
that of a sudden seriously threatened him with 
apoplexy, and the burning, tear-wet face that at 
the same time threatened him with suffocation, 
and Amy ran off to her room again, to have a 
quick hysteric, a shower of tears, a shower of 
rose-water, to rearrange the satin floss, to take 
off or to put on a jewel, to say over and over 
to herself that Gerald was coming there to-day, 
as if her fathez’s consent to his coming made 
that coming sure, and all at once to feel what a 
new delight it was to think that he was really 
coming with papa’s consent, 

That morning the elegant Mr. Tudor, lan- 
guidly inspecting the list of the houses to be 
honored with his call, while he loitered over an 
untasted breakfast, said to himself, ‘* There’s 
Pet! I'm going there now, Brown or no 
Brown. Cruel little tyrant—keeps me hanging 
here on her conscience, like Mohammed’s coffin, 
between heaven and hell, waiting for papa’s 
consent. If this dashed papa were the Khan 
of Tartary, I'd have had it before now. But 
the upright Mr. Brown there’s no such thing as 
pleasing-—though you offer to settle on his 





your wedding-day. Confounded stupid ar- 
rangement that—waiting till a man’s fettered 
before making him easy at his banker’s, instead 
of letting him have his fling and enjoy it. 
Honor of the family must be maintained—that 
means the money—no matter who can’t pay 
his faro-debts meantime. I'd break that will if 
I could, if it gave half the fortune to an asy- 
lum! But as for Mr. Brown—bless him !’— 
that wasn’t Mr. Tudor’s real exclamation— 
‘*What’s he putting on his airs to me for? Let 
me once get Pet out from under his shadow, 
and if he ever sets eyes on her again, why, his 
name will not be Brown and mine will not be 
Tudor!” With that, Mr. Tudor gave the Blen- 
heim spaniel a touch of his slipper that sent 
the dog howling into a corner, and that caused 
the master to spill a gill of such hot coffee over 
his hand that he was very near howling him- 
self. ‘*Let me see,” said he then, when his 
mood had somewhat changed. “I'll go to 
Pet’s among the first, before the crowd—they 
are always swarming round her like bees round 
a flower—then it will be sure to be all 
right; old Brown’s a terrible temperance 
man—none of your claret cups there—none 
of your champagne punch weakened with 
brandy and iced tea, I'll swear! Spiced choco- 
late of nothing. I don’t know—no; if I put it 
off till I get the burden of them out of the way, 
I can spend the rest of the day there—will, 
anyway. Can’t kick you out on New Year's Day. 
Kick out a Tudor!” And fired with the pro- 
fane thought, Mr. Tudor this time kicked the 
hassock to the same shelter the Blenheim had 
found, and rung for his valet, and commenced 
at once his conquering round, 

Peal after peal resounded from the Browns’ 
bell that day; bunches of flowers were offered at 
the shrine within; New Year’s gifts in such 
amazing profusion that one could not remember 
the giver; crowds came and went, and all 
passed like phantasmagoria before the eyes of 
Amy, waiting for one form, one voice, one 
step, that did not come. Morning wore into 
noon, and noon into afternoon, and it seemed 
to Amy, with friends and lovers thronging 
round her, the longest, most vexatious day that 
she had ever known; who had been there she 
could not have said—she only knew who hadn't. 
A long beam of late red sunshine was pouring 
through the western window, and illumining 
the flower-laden table into something so vivid 
as to be almost alive, when, with only four or 
five left in the room, the servant was heard an- 
nouncing Mr. Gerald Tudor, and the new 
arrival entering, gazed around him a moment, 
then moved awkwardly past Mrs. Brown with- 
out recognition, paused before Amy, steadying 
himself the while, and, seizing her hand, would 
have lifted it to his lips, had she not drawn 
back with a sudden exclamation. Gerald 
Tudor? That slender, olive-hued, smooth-faced 
lover of hers, with the starry eyes, the singing 
voice and the impassioned smile? This swollen, 
blear-eyed satyr, his bearded face inflamed to 
swarthiness, idiotic in its leer, and with the 
breath of a furnace-blast? She shrank away 
from him like a leaf ourled by the frost, and 
sank back in her seat, covering her eyes with 
one hand and motioning him back with the 
other. 

‘* Wasser marrer, Pet?" she heard a voice 
exclaim, the voice of no one she had ever 
loved. 

“ Oh, papa, papa! Take him away!” she cried; 
and at the same moment Mr. Brown’s hand was 
laid commandingly upon the other’s arm. 

‘Wasser marrer?” repeated the wondering 
voice again. ‘*Poon’n on airs? Wass Brow’ 
poon’n on airs for?” and, in the midst of inco- 
herent outcries relative to the fact that he 
meant to marry Amy, Brown or no Brown, and, 
when he did marry Amy, Brown might bid her 
good-by for good and all, and did Brown know 
what he was about and what he meant by kick- 
ing a Tudor out-doors? Mr. Gerald Tudor 
speedily found himself in the hands of his tiger, 
on whom, failing to bestow a black eye, he 
launched a series of indiscriminate objurga- 
tions, and was presently trundling away to 
some safe obscurity, and falling sound asleep in 
the corner of the coach, out of which he pres- 
ently rolled to the floor, greatly to the comfort 
of the Blenheim, who thenceforth enjoyed his 
own nap without disturbance. 

It was only a few moments after this notice- 
able call before Amy’s nerves were under her 
control again ; and, except for the fixed color 
and forced laugh, one would not have conjec- 
tured what a chasm had opened in her life, and 
in what an agony she had bridged it. But the 
longest day has an end; and, without a word 
about the matter of which the three were 
thinking, she went up-stairs at last, but not to 
sleep. 

The face was pale that looked over the break- 
fast-urn next morning, as Amy poured out 
coffee for her father, he as white with anxiety 
as she with pain. 

“Papa,” said Amy, taking a little parcel from 
her pocket, after the brief breakfast, and laying 
it beside his plate. ‘*That is directed to the 
right address—will you see that itis sent? It 
is the picture you saw, and the notes and 
letters, and a ring. You have been right all 
along. For I see that I never loved anybody 
but you and dear mamma. I never could have 
cared for that man that came here—I must have 
been like Titania when she met Bottom in the 
wood—I must have had a dream,” and there 
her.voice trembled and shook with a little sob. 
‘T can’t help it, you know,” she said; ‘I have 
lost something—if it is nothing but a dream, 
But if I had ever really loved him, yesterday 
would have made no difference, would it? I 
sheuid only have loved him all ths more, you 
know,” and half crying, and theu staying to 
smile at them through her tears, iike sunshine 
through a shower, she ran away to the music- 
room, and commenced an heroic piece of 
practice, and never intermitted it for a long 
hour, and never was the worse for it. 





And as for Mr. Gerald Tudor, somewhat later 
that day he opened a little parcel containing 
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| sundry small articles of no value to any but th 

owner, and at once cursed more loudly than 
ever the insane will that made him dependent 
on the governor’s allowance and kept him out 
of his fortune until his wedding-day, that Wa 
now indefinitely postponed, and more loudly 
even than that, he cursed the luck that het 
lost him Pet. 








NURSERY REMINISCENCES, 


Inedited poem by Rev. R. H. Barham, auth 
the ‘‘Ingoldsby Legends ;” fron j =< 
Blackwood, hints ’ 1 an old number of 


I REMEMBER, I remember, 
When I was a little boy, 

One fine morning in September 
Uncle brought me home a toy, 


I remember how he patted 
Both my cheeks in kindliest mood 

“* There,” he said, “ you little Fat-head— 
There’s a top because you're good,” 


Grandmamma, a shrewd observer, 
I remember gazed upon 

My new top, and said with fervor, 
“Oh, how kind of Uncle John!” 


While mamma, my form caressing, 
In her eye the tear-drop stood, 
Read me this fine moral lesson, 
‘“* See what comes of being good !” 


I remember, I remember, 
On a wet and windy day, 
One cold morning in December, 
I stole out and went to play; 


I remember Billy Hawkins 
Came, and with his pewter squirt 
Squibbed my pantaloons and stockings, 
Till they were all over dirt! 


To my mother for protection 
I ran, quaking every limb, 

She exclaimed with fond affection, 
“Gracious goodness ! look at him!” 


Pa cried, when he saw my garment— 
‘Twas a newly-purchased dress— 

** Oh, you nasty little Warment, 
How came you in such a mess?” 


Then he caught me by the collar— 
Cruel only to be kind— 

And, to my exceeding dolor, 
Gave me—several slaps behind. 


Grandmanima, while yet I smarted, 
As she saw my evil plight, 

Said—’twas rather stony-hearted— 
“ Little rascal! sarve him right!” 


I remember, I remember, 
From that sad and solemn day, 
Never more in dark December 
Did I venture out to play. 


And the moral which they taught, I 
Well remember ; thus they said— 
‘* Little boys when they are naughty 

Must be whipped and sent to bed!” 








THE ICE-BRIDGE AT 
FALLS. 


NOTWITHSTANDING the velocity of the Niagara 
River above the Fall, its width. and its turbulence 
below, a bridyg of ice usually forms in the winter 
time, by a peculiar process characteristic of the 
locality. The ice above the cataract is solid 
and, as it were, of legitimate freezing. That 
which forms below is very different in char- 
acter, being the accumulation of spray, which, 
by the time it reaches the level below, is sub- 
divided to the fineness of minute dust. Out of 
this feathery material is built a gradual struc- 
ture which, widening out from the jagged 
rocks of either shore as a base, in every capri- 
cious and fantastic form conceivable, ultimately 
covers the entire river and attains a solidity 
which is safe for the foot of man. Under this 
plumy bridge the eternal river races and roars; 
and the British and American shores, usually 
separated by the most impracticable of chasms, 
become firmly welded together. 

Our picture repeats with much felicity the 
photographic effect of one of the most recent 
views from the camera of Mr. C. Bierstadt, 
brother of the painter. This gentleman has 
for years past made the great American cata- 
ract a field of artistic study, and the singular 
beauty and difficulty of his resnlts elevate them 
high in the science of photography. 


NIAGARA 








GENERAL SHERIDAN AT POMPEII. 


Amoxe the pleasant recollections which 
General Sheridan, who is expected soon, will 
transport to his native shore, is that of his en- 
tertainment at Naples, with the special exca- 
vation made in his honor, and that of his par- 
ticular poet, T. B. Read, at Pompeii. It has 
been customary, when royal or very distin- 
guished visitors come to Naples, to uncover 4 
Pompeian house, and give it the name of the 
guest. This attention has been rare, If it be 
not unprecedented, in the case of an American 
visitor. 

The building which will hereafter be marked 
on the plans of Pompeii as ‘ Sheridan's 
House,” revealed, when the scoria were re- 
moved, that it had been a store or shop, in 
which flour, wine, or something of great 
weight had been sold, for several large round 
marble weights were found. Locks, keys, bones, 
hinges, nails, part of a coral necklace, and 
several. large wine and oil vases were also dug 
up. ‘¢One amphora,” says Miss Brewster, au- 
thor of “ Compensation,” in a letter of De- 
cember 22d, to the Philadelphia Bulletin, “ was 
very pretty in shape. During the excavation,” 
continues this correspondent, ‘in the outer 





room, or vestibulum, a very pretty, bright 
young girl of the party, with two or three ob 
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his gifted daughter took her departure. 
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her attendants and friends, went into the inner 
space or court. She took one of the gentle- 
men’s canes and playfully b+gan digging ; be- 
fore long she unearthed a large vase which lay 
sidewise in the scoriz and pumice-stone. Their 
gay peals of laughter and cries‘of triumph at- 
tracted the attention of the Superintendent, 
who instantly stopped the amateur excavation. 
The officers in attendance on excavations are 
very strict ; not even a nail is allowed to be 
taken, and every one is watched closely, so as 
to make sure that nothing is carried away se- 
cretly. When the workmen reached this inner 
room and took out the huge vase which the 
amateur laborer had discovered, it was found 
filled with several small vases of terra cotta ; 
these little vases were roughly ornamented on 
the outside with sharp points, as if the potter, 
in forming them, had stuck on little bits of clay 
or pushed up the material of the vase, as a 
yastry-cook pinches or cuts the edge of a pie. 
} am sure every member of the party would 
have liked to have the pretty girl who discov- 
ered the large vase made the happy owner of 
one of these little vases, but the Superin- 
tendent was inexorable. Bread charred to a 
coal was also dug out, as were several bits of 
wood, which were reduced to a black powdery 
mass that fell into ashes, or a sort of cottony 
fibre, as we held it in our hands.” 

Major and Mrs. Goddard, of Philadelphia ; 
Hon. John A. Kasson; Mr. and Mrs. Spence, 
of Baltimore; Mr. T. Buchanan Read, with 
his little wife, whose face has become famous 
for its resemblance to that of the Medicean 
Venus, and others, including Miss Brewster, 
the authoress, accompanied the party. 








THE LATE ALICE CARY. 


Miss ALICE Cary, the well-known poetess, 
died at her residence in New York city, on Sun- 
day, February 12th, after a lengthened illness, 
in the fifty-first year of her age. For many 
years she and her sister Phebe received the 
encouragement of a generous public due per- 
sons of intellectual worth. Her poems and 
vivid sketches of everyday life won for her the 
love and admiration of thousands of readers, 
and her name was a pleasingly familiar one to 
the generation now entered upon life’s busy 
and varied journey. 

She was the daughter of Robert Cary, a plain, 
substantial farmer of Hamilton County, 0O., 
who died only so late as February 12th, 1866, 
the same day of the year as that upon which 
Alice 
was @ promising poetess at eighteen, but was 
known only by little fugitive pieces which she 
flung here and there into out-of-the-way corners 
of country newspapers. The Louisvile Journal 
was the first to call attention to the rising 
promise of the young poetess. Her first volume 
of poems was undertaken in conjunction with. 
her younger sister Phebe, and was heartily 
welcomed by the public. She next published 
alone a series of ‘* Clovernook Papers,” prose 
sketches, which won decided popularity. These 
possessed a charming freshness and originality 
which made them popular at once, and they 
passed through several editions, both in this 
country and in England. A second series ap- 
peared in 1853, and in 1854 the ‘ Clovernook 
Children,” a book addressed especially to young 
readers, was published in Boston. In 1850 the 
two sisters left their Western home for a resi- 
dence in New York. In 1853 she published a 
volume of verses entitled ‘Lyra, and Other 
Poems.” In later years she wrote numerous 
novels, all of which were warmly received by 
the public. She has written very copiously, 
although she has long been an invalid. She 
was in the habit, for several years past, of giv- 
ing pleasant little Sunday tea-parties to her 
literary friends at her and her sister Phebe’s 
cozy home in Twentieth street, and the select 
and exclusive litterateurs of the city usually 
gathered about her on these occasions. 

Miss Cary had been an invalid for many 
years, and the disease to which she finally 
succumbed was her constant companion for 
eighteen months, during most of which time 
her suffering was very severe. In spite of this, 
however, her contributions to the press were 
frequent, containing no hint or fidvor of illness. 
Her intimate friends were often permitted to 
see and converse with her, and the memory of 
‘such interviews will be to them henceforth un- 
speakably precious. During the last summer, 
under the patient nursing of her sister and 
nieces, she rallied for a time, making a journey 
to Northern Vermont. At times strong hopes 
were indulged of her ultimate recovery, but in 
the early winter it became apparent to her 
friends that she could not long survive. For 
some weeks she had been slowly but surely 
sinking, and during the last forty-eight hours 
she was insensible. 

Her funeral was held on Tuesday, February 
14th, at the Church of the Strangers, in Mercer 
street, and was attended by a very large num- 
ber of the friends and admirers of the deceased 
poetess. The service opened with an organ vol- 
untary from the “Messiah,” followed by the 
anthem, “Vital Spark of Heavenly Flame.” 
Dr. Deems, the pastor of the church, read a 
selection from the 15th chapter of St. Paul’s 
Epistle to the Corinthians, and then delivered 
a touching address, made the more interesting 
by his long acquaintance with the deceased. 

After the Episcopal Burial Service had been 
read, the choir sang a hymn composed by 
Miss Phebe Cary, called, ‘‘What Sweetly 
‘solemn Thoughts.” Then the friends of Alice 
Cary were requested to look upon her for the 
last time. The body was taken to Greenwood 
Cemetery for interment. The pall-bearers were 
Horace Greeley, Bayard Taylor, P. T. Barnum, 
Oliver Johnson, Dr. W. F. Holcombe, A. J. 
Johnson, F. B. Carpenter and Richard B. Kim- 
ball. Among the persons present were William 
Ross Wallace, the Rev. O. B. Frothingham, the 
Rev. C. F. Lee, the Rev. Dr. Cookman, James 
Parton, Fanny Fern, Mrs. Professor Botta, 
Theodore Tilton, Dr. Hallock, Jennie June 


Croly, Mrs. Wilbour, John Savage, and many 
others. 

The casket was plain, having merely a silver 
plate, on which was inscribed: “Alice Cary, 
A.D. 1820. A.D. 1871.” 








GENERAL G. W. C. LEE, 


NEW PRESIDENT OF WASHINGTON- 
LEE UNIVERSITY. 

THE inauguration o1 General G. W. Custis 
Lee as President of Washington-Lee Uni- 
versity, to succeed his father, the late Gen- 
eral Robert E. Lee, took place on Monday, 
February 6th, in the University Chapel, Lex- 
ington, Va. 

The chapel was well filled with students, 
ladies, and leading citizens of the town, while 
on the platform were the Board of Trustees and 
the faculties of the University and Virginia Mili- 
tary Institute. After the usual morning services, 
which were conducted by Rev. Wm. N. Pendle- 
ton, D.D., the Hon. Jno. W. Brockenbrough, 
LL.D., delivered an eloquent address to the 
Board, faculty, and students ; after which Gen- 
eral Lee made an impressive response, and took 
the oath. 

Aside from the well-known name he bears, 
General Custis Lee has the very highest qualifi- 
cations for the position to which the unanimous 
voice of the trustees, faculty, students and 
friends of the University everywhere have called 
him. The oldest son of the family, he received 
from his father himself his early training, and 
entered West Point to walk in his footsteps and 
graduate at the head of his class in 1854, with- 
out ever having received a single demerit. 
After serving two years in the Engineer Corps 
on the coast of Georgia and Florida, and three 
years in California, he was ordered; in 1859, to 
bureau duty in Washington, where he remained 
until the secession of Virginia, when he 
promptly resigned his commission and offered 
his services to his native State. Entering the 
Virginia army with the rank of major, Jefferson 
Davis soon called him to service on his personal 
staff with the rank of colonel. 

He positively declined a commission as 

Major-General, but Mr. Davis made the appoint- 
ment; and the Confederate Senate confirmed it 
without his knowledge. In 1865 he was elected 
to succeed Stonewall Jackson in the Virginia 
Military Institute, and has since filled that chair 
with the most marked ability, and to the entire 
satisfaction of the Board of Visitors, his col- 
leagues in the faculty, and the cadets. He 
declined. several calls to be president of im- 
portant colleges, but at length yielded to the 
pressure brought to bear upon him, and took 
the chair of his father. 
Only thirty-six years of age, of splendid native 
talent, highly cultivated, a hard student, and 
singularly like his father, both in person and in 
mental characteristics, it will be strange indeed 
if the does not make Washington-Lee Uni- 
versity one of the most useful and popular 
educational institutions in the United States. 








REV. G. L. ROOF, 
PASTOR OF THE FIRST PRESBYTERIAN 
CHURCH, LOWVILLE, N. Y. 


TuE Society of the First Presbyterian Church 
of Lowville, Lewis County, N. Y., was organized 
in the year 1808, and its progress has since 
been of a gratifying character. 

Several very able clergymen have been set- 
tled over the church. The present pastor, the 
Rev. G. L. Roof, is a native of Montgomery 
County, and is widely known as a student of 
much thoroughness. After completing his col- 
legiate course, he entered on the study of law, 
and was admitted tothe bar. His practice was 
large, remunerative, and highly honorable. He 
held, at one time, the important office of Dis- 
trict Attorney, and proved himself an able 
counsel. 

He subsequently renounced his legal profes- 
sion, and began preparing himself for the min- 
istry. For several years after receiving his 
license he officiated in his native place. In 
1855 he accepted the call of a large congre- 
gation in West Troy, N. Y., and remained at 
that post ten years. In 1865 he removed to 
Lowville, and entered upon the course of his 
present charge. Mr. Roof is an accomplished 
scholar, has a pleasing address, and stands high 
as @ pulpit orator. 








THE LATE WILLIAM B. TAYLOR. 


Up to Sunday night, February 12th, there 
were two gentlemen connected with the New 
York City Post Office who probably knew more 
of the general postal system, in all its details, 
than any other living persons. They were 
Colonel Joseph Dodd, eighty. years of age, who 
has seen a service of more than fifty-four years, 
and William B. Taylor, seventy-one . years old, 
who was connected with the Department from 
early boyhood. 

On that evening, Mr. Taylor died at his resi-° 
dence, in New York, leaving his old comrade, 
Joe,” to tell the story of the first days of the 
Metropolitan Post Office. 

He was born at Trenton, N. J., in 1800, where, 
as @ boy, he was employed in the Post Office. 
Coming to this city in 1822, he obtained a place 
in the Post Office, then in Garden street, opposite 
the Rev. Dr. Matthews’s church (now Exchange 
place), under the administration of Gen. Theodo- 
rus Bailey, then in his 71st year. In those days 
the work of the office was performed by only 
six or seven persons, and in 1825, Mr. Taylor, 
as Chief Clerk, assorted all the mails himself, 
and the Postmaster, with his family, lived in 
rooms forming part of the office. When Mr. 
Gouverneur became Postmaster, Mr Taylor 
was made Assistant- Postmaster, and re- 


mained in tht position under a portion of 
Mr. Coddington’s administration, and then left 
to make a venture in the broker’s business. 





Being unsuccessful, he was induced by Mr. 


Coddington to resume his old place as Assist- 
ant Postmaster, where he remained under the 
successive administrations of Postmasters Gra- 
ham, Morris, Brady, Fowler, and Dix. 

In 1860, General Dix was called to the Cabinet 
of Mr. Buchanan, and Mr. Taylor was appointed 
Postmaster to fill the vacancy. in January, 1861, 
holding the position about one year, at the end 
of which time he was succeeded by Mr. Wake- 
man. He acted as Assistant Postmaster under 
that administration for a year or two, when he 
again resigned, and once more ventured his 
scanty savings in stock speculations. 

Again unsuccessful in business life, when 
General Jones was appointed Postmaster, Mr. 
Taylor was again called to his old desk, and his 
appointment receive! the endorsement of the 
entire business community. He continued to 
fill this position until the time of his death, to 
the satisfaction of all who had business at his 
desk, 

Mr. Taylor was one of the most genial of 
men. He had become a fixture of the Post 
Office, and was venerated by all who knew 
him. Industrious and active to a degree re- 
markable in one of his years, and being an 
agreeable conversationalist, he made acquaint- 
ances rapidly, and gave many instances of his 
strong friendship to unfortunate companions. 
Few men have left a brighter record, and few 
memories are more fondly cherished. 








NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Brug Jackets; on, THE ADVENTURES OF J. 
THOMPSON, A.B., AMONG THE ‘‘ HEATHEN CHINEE.”’ 
By EDWARD GREEY (SUNG-TIB). J. HE. Tilton & Co., 
Boston. 

The first name of this novel might give the reader 
the impression that he was taking up a book which 
designed to reproduce the nautical novels that were 
some twenty-five or thirty years since so popular in 
English literature. Had this been the case, let us 
state frankly that we should have been disinclined to 
review it. However, on reading it, we find that it 
possesses two very original points. In the first place 
it is written by an Englishman, for the purpose of ex- 
posing the great abuse of the English Navy—corporal 
punishment or flogging. In the second, it takes us 
into a country which the novelist has rarely or never 
visited—China—and does this with an evident know- 
ledge from personal observation of the “ Flowery 
Land” which cannot be mistaken. 

It would be impossible to doubt, from the manner 
in which Mr. Greey has drawn Captain Puffeigh, R.N., 
his First Lieutenant Crushe and the Boatswain 
Shever, as well as some others, that he has been at 
sea, himself, under the British flag, and has seen the 
seamen reduced to a half-brutalized state by the use 
of the “cat.” Or, if not actually sailing under that 
national ensign, that he has been in port with it and 
heard from those who have so sailed, statements re- 
specting its wanton use which have kindled his indig- 
nation. 

As proof of this, we need but refer our readers to 
Chapter V., in which Mr. Greey has daguerreotyped 
the brutal punishment of Tom Clare. The chapter is 
as painfully lifelike as anything of the sort which we 
have ever read, and we can conceive the spirit in 
which it was received when published some months 
since in England, where the writer received the honor 
of a severe notice in the Athenwum and others of the 
leading journals, denouncing him as knowing nothing 
of the Navy, and being incapable of drawing any true 
picture of a sailor, or indeed of understanding nauti- 
cal life, at all. The fact is, that “truth is an unwel- 
come acquaintance’ to those whom it more specially 
concerns, in such cases as this ; while to the general 
English reader it must be the more sickening from 
the impression—whence derived, we are unable to say, 
but it is widely prevalent among our relatives—that 
the ‘cat’? had been abolished in the British Navy. 
This chapter is very powerfully wrought, although 
we may question, as we do, throughout the volume, 
whether the minuteness of description, by which the 
author, we doubt not, intends to aim at verisimili- 
tude, does not deprive it in some measure of nerve 
and vitality. As in Gérome’s pictures, the careful 
finish injures the vigor of his transcript from life— 
we feel that it is the truth, but the length of the de- 
scription impairs its effect in the one case, as the 
even elaboration of each part of the canvas does in 
the other. Having alluded to this possible error—we 
say possible, because some may regard it as an excel- 
lence—we pass from the consideration of this portion, 
the most unpleasant part of the book, but the most 
useful, because it has already excited so much animad- 
version on the part of the London press, to the subse- 
quent chapters. In these he gives a capital portrait 
of a good captain—Captain Woodward—and a some- 
what overdrawn one of his “ eloquent” lieutenant, 
and a taste of Chinese life, part of which is to our 
feelings characterized by a deep, although homely 
poetry of feeling. The hero of the novel, Jerry Thomp- 
son, has been captured by the Chinese, breaks out of 
his prison by blowing it up, sky-high, with his jailers, 
goes through all sorts of adventures, is captured 
again, and is being conveyed to Hang-Chow when he 
escapes, takes service with a tea-grower, meets A-tae, 
is again tracked, flies-once more, takes refuge in # 
cave with a Bonze—who must certainly have been a 
liberal-:minded Buddhist—and there renews bis ac- 
quaintance with A-tae. The Bonze dies, as gentle- 
men always do in novels when it is convenient for 
the author to get rid of them, and we shall take the 
liberty of quoting the close of Miss A-tae’s career. 
We do so, because it is as simply, naturally and vigor- 
ously related as anything of the sort we have recently 
met with. The little heroine is suddenly stabbed by a 
jealous brother, Hew-chaou, on account of her con- 
nection with the Englishman. 

“With a cry like that of a wounded tiger, the sailor 
jumped at Hew-chaou, and, seizing the sword, deliv 
ered cut after cut until the rowdy was covered with 
wounds, After a desperate struggle, during which 
both fought like demons, the Chinaman, in endeavor- 
ing to pick up a stone, received a blow upon the _ 
of the neck, which stretched him dead Seeing this, 
Thompson gently lifted up the body of A-tae, and, 
ones it into the cell, endeavored to bring her back 
to life. When she became conscious, he asked her 
where she was wounded, upon which she motioned to 
her side, and again closed her eyes, as if in great pain. 

“¢Poor little thing—my curse on the brute who did 
it. How could any one with a heart do such a cruel 
deed?’ he observed, in his own language. Then 
added, in Chinese, ‘Fear not, A-tae, you will soon be 

’ 
Welihe 1 coumet her eyes upon hearing his voice, 
and, smiling faintly, begged him not to sorrow for 
her, she was so happy resting in his arms. 

“Thompsen gazed upon the es face, but, in 
spite of vain endeavors to restrain his emotion, his 





lips quivered, and big tears coursed down his cheeks, 
“+ Don't weep, Yung Yung Sho,’ 


“**God—help—me,. I deserve to lose you, a8 a@ puri- 
ishment for my sins,’ 

“** Speak my own language.’ 

“** A-tae, my heart is broken, and would I were in 
your place. I have not loved you asI should; Lam 
not worthy of such love as yours, you pure iily.’ 

“Upon hearing this, the poor girl lifted hei head, 
laid her cheek upon his, and, kissing him gently, said 
‘ Yung-Yung-Sho, ’'m—so—happy !? then dro ped 
upon his shoulder, and, giving him a look of ineffable 
love, closed her eyes, and in a short time all her 
ey | ———— were over, b 

en he found that she was dead, he clasped ber 
to his heart and lavished the most mt | = 
upon her—‘Open your eyes once more! Oh, 
A-tae! Look at me again! Your heart still beats. 
But the light of the beautiful eyes was dimmed for 
ever, and the loving little heart would never beat for 
him again. All day he held her in his arms, and when 
evening came he lit a lamp—which had been her pres- 
ent—and watched her body through the long iter 
night. At times, fancying she smiled at him, he would 
bend over her and listen—but to hear the beating of 
his own heart—then he would gently kiss her lips and 
resume his lonely watch, 

“ There, in the presence of a woman who had shewn 
by her every action how tenderly and dearly she had 
loved him, the sailor looked back upon his past life, 
and contrasted the conduct of the girl before him 
with that of his former loves.” 


Nothing could well be more pathetic than the quiet 
manner in which this is told. There is no attempt at 
fine writing or poetical description, yet it is full of 
poetry. The little tea-picker, A-tae, will live in our 
memory for a length of time, and we would advise 
Mr. Greey, if he intends using his undoubted talent 
as a novelist, professionally, to give us a Chinese 
story, entirely, when he next writes, for which his 
knowledge of Chinese life—as shown in this work—so 
pre-eminently fits him. In conclusion, we may add 
that Mr. Greey writes a good and vernacular English, 
only impaired occasionally by the use of common 
place similes in description, which in a manner lower 
his style. We have very little doubt that the book 
will be a popular one, from its exceedingly life-like 
character, the novelty of its Chinese portion, and the 
honesty with which it exposes the use of the “ cat-of- 
nine-tails’’ in the British Naval Service. 








PERSONAL AND GENFRAL.' 


Tur marriage of the Princess Louise has 
been fixed for Tuesday, March 21. 


DisraELI receives an annual revenue of 
about six thousand dollars from the copyrights of 
his books. 


M. Louis Buanc is preparing a history of 
the siege of Paris, the incidents of which he follows 
with the closest attention. 


Tue late Thomas Garrett, the Quaker Abo- 
litionist of Delaware, is said to have aided two thou- 
sand seven hundred slaves to escape to freedom. 


Heryricu Herne said every woman wrote 
with one eye on her p and the other on some man 
—except the Countess Hahn-Hahn, who had but one 
eye. 


Tue friendship of Thiers and Mignet is 
declared by a French littérateur to be as romantic as 
that of Damon and Pythias, and as classic as that of 
Pylades and Orestes. 


Proressor Go.tDwin SmiruH, in a lecture in 
Toronto, one night last week, praised the Germans 
for their action in the war, and predicted that to 
them must Europe look for its peace in the future. 


GeneraL Trocuv’s wife, who is English (on 
her father’s side), is staying at Scarborough. One of 
her sisters is married to a Prussian, a fact which 
on not seem to be known to the general’s enemies 


Requiem HicH Mass was said at St. 
Joseph’s, N. Y., last week, for the souls of Antonio 
ioli, musician, who died the Saturday previous, 
.and of his daughter, wife of Spanish Minister Sickles, 
deceased in 1867. 


Watter Scort, a son of a cousin of the 
great Sir Walter, and bearing a strong resemblance 
to the family, lives at Fall River, Mass., and lately 
appeared as a witness on the Labor question before a 
Committee of the Legislature. 


Dr. Sauer, J. G. Nancrepk, who lost his 
life by the disaster on the Hudson River Railroad, 
was a native of Philadelphia, son of the late eminent 
physician, Dr. Jos. G. Nancrede, and grandson of the 
old naval hero, Commodore Truxton. 


Gustave Dort, though he has illustrated 
the Bible superbly, is declared to have no faith in it. 
With youth (he is only thirty-eight), health, fortune, 
fame, and friends in abundance, be is represented to 
be a prey to such morbid melancholy that he often 
thinks it would be a relief to hang himself. 


Accounts from Rome state that Teresita 
Canzio, the only daughter of Garibaldi, is dead. She 
was the daughter of first wife, the Spanish Creole 
Anita, and twin-sister of Ricciotti, his youngest son. 
She is said to have been the favorite child of the gen- 


erai, and an amiable and kind-hearted woman. 


Hon. Horace Biyney feelingly remarks that 
one may recoliect that certain thoughts or facts are to 
be found in a certain book ; but, without a good in- 
dex, such a recollection may hardly be more available 
than that of the cabin-boy, who knew where the ship’s 
tea-kettle was, because he saw it fall overboard. 


Tue late George Ticknor had a decided 
aversion to radicalism and radicals. It is related 
that Thackeray once asked him if he knew Theodore 
Parker, and that he replied in the negative, with a 
look of disdain. Whereupon Thackeray said: ‘‘ Then 
I am afraid you don’t move in the best society.” 


Amapeus L, the young King of Spain, is 
winning the good-wift of his subjects by his simplicity, 
generosity and good-nature. He has arranged the 
royal palace on the most economical plan, dispensing 

th the human statuary kept on guard at various 
chambers, and practices a rigid frugality in all public 
and private a 


Many of our public men, says Colonel For- 
ney, in his ‘‘ Anecdotes,” are capital amateur editors. 
He gives the following examples: ‘‘ Thomas H. Ben- 
ton was a valuable and vigorous contributor to ‘The 
Globe,’ in the war upon the United States Bank. His 
style was trenchant and elevated, and his facts gen- 
erally impregnable. Janies Buchanan was a frequent 
writer in my old paper, ‘The Lancaster Intelligencer 
and Journal,’ and in ‘The Pennsylvanian.’ His dic- 
tion was cold and unsympathetic, but exact, clear and 
condensed. His p' e and elegant chirography was 
the delight of the compositors. Judge Douglas wrote 
little, but suggested much. d teemed with 
‘points.’ Inever spent an hour with him which did 
not furnish me with new ideas. He was a treasure to 
an editor, because he the rare faculty of 
throwing new light upon every subject in the shortest 

ible time, Ex-Attorney-ieneral J. 8S. Black would 
ave made a superb journalist, and was a ready and 
useful contributor. His style is terse, fresh and 
scholarly. What a pity to see such gifts wasted ina 
strife over the grave of a former associate and friend ! 
Caleb Cushing is another statesman who once de- 
lighted in editorial writing, and still occasionally 
varies his heavy professional toil by the same agree- 
able relaxation. I have known him to stand up to 
his tall desk, and dash off column after column on 
foreign and domestic politics, on art, on finance, with 
astonishing rapidity and easc,”” 
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{In connection with the lamented death of Miss 
Alice Cary, we have pleasure in publishing the an- 
nexed lines, apropos of the bereavement, by a young 
relative of the poetess, whose literary style suggests 
that she may inherit that charming writer’s mantle.) 


QUESTIONINGS. 
‘Now lieth she at rest, 
Hands crossed upon her breast! 
‘Thou knowest what is best,” 
Help us to feel and say. 


Where is the spirit gone ? 

Is it but “passing on” 

Into the radiant dawn— 
Into the perfect day? 


If it be so with her, 

Would I could go with her; 

Would I could know with her 
What she has learned to-day ! 


Whom will she meet up there? 
Whom will she greet up there ? 
Is it all sweet and fair 

When we have left this clay? 


No words of answer come 

From her pale lips, and dumb! 

Have you not, dear one, some 
Comforting thing to say? 


You that alive did sing 
Oft, to the sorrowing, 
Tenderest, comforting 
Strains ; are you dumb for aye? 


Naught of the dead we learn! 
Though empty hearts may yearn ; 
No travelers return 

When they have gone that way! 


But, by the perfect rest, 

And by the smiling, best 

Know I, her spirit, blest, 

Dwells in eternal day. 
A. 


R. C. 








THE LOST LINK; 


OR, 


THE FORTUNES OF A WAIF. 


CHAPTER XXXIX.—CONTINUED), 


It is a terrible thing to see tears in a man’s 
eyes—to see the strong, firm nature cast down 
by woe to woman’s weakness—and Olivia’s 
heart was sorely pierced as she marked the 
great agony that had drawn those tears, and 
the keen sorrow shown on that dear face. She 
unclasped his arm from her slight, shrinking, 
trembling form ; but she sat by him still, and 
her hand rested in his, even as it might have 
done had he been her brother. Surely there 
was no sin in that. 

“Where is the change, then, Olivia?” he con- 
tinued. “Why do you draw away from me, 
shrinking from my touch as though it were pol- 
lution ?” 

Not one word did she utter. How could she 
reply? To answer would be to betray her own 
deep love for him. That she knew and felt 
only too well. 

“ Will you not tell me ?” he cried. ‘' There 
is torture in your silence, Olivia, and I have 
misery enough already without your adding to 
it.” 


She raised her face to his. Unconsciously 
she crept closer to him, as she might have done 
in years long past, and her hand closed more 
firmly on his. She feared to tell him what the 
“change” was—feared to let him read the 
deep love of her priceless heart, all given to 
him. 

“Well,” he said, anxiously, ‘will you not tell 
me where the change lies ?” 

“You said there must be no barrier between 
us,” she replied, evasively ; and once more her 
eyes dropped beneath his passionate glance. 

“ And I say it still,” he replied. ‘Olivia, my 
life, my darling, there shall henceforth be no 
barrier between us. This hideous charge 
must fall to the ground, and then there shall 
be no more parting on this side the grave—one 
home, one thought, one interest there shall be 
for both.” 

“Never!” she exclaimed—“ never, Algernon! 
You might be able to tolerate such a state of 
things, but I neither could nor would. I am 
here to comfort, console, and help you, so far 
as I may; but when you leave this wretched 
place, your name clear as the day, not a stain 
on it, and the guilt of this foul accusation rest- 
ing where it should, then we (you and I) part, 
and for ever. Better so—better let my heart 
break at once than by the slow, torturing death 
you propose.” 

He looked at her in silence and wonder, little 
dreaming what she meant. ‘Then she went on, 
speaking with fevered rapidity : 

“And if I could consent,” she said “ (but 
that would be impossible), but if I could con- 
sent, Algernon, do you think she, your wife, 
would——” 

“My wife!” he exclaimed, interrupting her 
sharply. ‘“‘In Heaven’s name, what do you 
mean? I have no wife. As a married man, 
do you think I should have been villain enough 
to clasp you to my breast as I have done? 
What can have put that notion into your head?” 

She told him of the advertisement. 

“It was a pure invention,” he replied. ‘I 
never heard the lady’s name before. Who 
showed it to you, Olivia ?” 

She shuddered. The name of the murdered 
man was too painful to mention. Algernon’s 
quick perception caught her meaning. 

“T see all now,” he observed, sadly. “There 
has been deep treachery, which even now I 
cannot comprehend. That announcement must 


have been put in by the unhappy Frank Mervyn 
or his mother, in order to divide us, Olivia ; yet 
I cannot quite understand the motive, unless it 
were from love for you and jealousy of your un- 
fortunate — 

Olivia’s y cheek was crimson now, and 
ler eyes fell under the long curtains that 





fringed the lids, and the hand which Algernon 
held tightened in its clasp. 

*“*So that is the change you fancied?” he 
continued, smiling at her now happy face. 
“How could you believe it? Olivia, dearest, 
you are all the worid to me, although it seems 
an ungenerous thing to tell you so now, while 
this cloud rests on me. My whole heart is 
yours, and has been longer than I knew my- 
self.” 

A flood of sunshine rushed into the glad soul 
of Olivia at those words, gilding the dark 
prison with its glorious light and warmth-—Al- 
gernon free trom other ties—Algernon loving 
her with his whole heart, and assuring her that 
he had loved her long and truly. It was in- 
deed like a happy dream; even the terrible 
associations with which they were associated 
could not altogether destroy its joy and its ex- 
quisite and delicious illusions. She looked 
into his poor sad face with her loving smile, 
and then she told him of her life since they 
parted, and of her present bright career. She 
was very, very happy, but only too soon she 
awoke from that golden dream to the dangers 
and horrors of the reality. 

‘* Algernon,” she said, ‘dear Algernon !” 

The great tenderness of her tones went to 
the very heart of the desolate man, and he 
looked questioningly in her face. Her eyes fell 
under the gaze, but not before he had read and 
understood their language. 

“You love me, Olivia,” he said. “Do you 
indeed love me? I can scarcely believe in such 
deep joy. Tell me that it is so, dear one.” 

** You are all the world to me,” she replied ; 
‘* but, had you not been in grief and danger, 
nothing would have extracted the confession. 
And now, we must speak of other things; your 
defense must be cared for and secured. I am 
even yet in ignorance of the grounds of sus- 
picion against you. Tell me what wretched 
mischance has led you into this fearful position ?” 

“T will tell you all,” he said, after a mo- 
ment’s silence. ‘ You shall hear all the strange 
chain of incidents that seems to fix the guilt on 
me, for there are circumstances that I can 
neither understand nor explain away at this 
moment. The day before the wretched crime 
was committed I was passing accidentally be- 
fore—what I now know—was your own resi- 
dence, when Geoflrey came out of the house, 
and ut once recognized me, though he had not 
yet heard of my arrival in England. I was 
glad of the rencontre, for I had much to say on 
the miserable past that had arisen since our 
last parting, and I had no wish to meet his 
wife by going to his house. But when I ad- 
dressed him he turned scornfully from me ; in- 
formed me that all intercourse between us was 
at an end; that he regarded me only as a liv- 
ing disgrace to his family, and a curse to his 
life ; adding, that the whole disgraceful story 
should be published if I ever dared to approach 
his house or exchange one word with the 
Countess of Ashton, his wife. High words 
passed between us, but I did not choose to 
make a scene in the open street, and ere long 
I left him with the words, ‘We shall meet 
again soon; I am determined to establish my 
rights at any hazard; and, if I mistake not, 
there are others who can enlighten me on the 
subject—from them I will drag out the whole 
wretched secret, or perish in the attempt.’ 
At the instant when he turned scornfully away 
from me, Olivia, I can remember now observ- 
ing that a gentleman, who appeared to have 
been lounging on the steps of the Wellington 
Club House, came forward and spoke to Geof- 
frey, and they walked off together, and this 
witness is brought forward to prove the state 
of my feelings to my brother and some un- 
named person at the time. 

‘¢ Well, unhappily for me, I learnt the acdress 
of the unfortunate Frank Mervyn in the course 
of that day, and called upon him on the follow- 
ing morning; but was informed that he had 
gone down to Loydon on some urgent and 
sudden business, and might be away for a tew 
days, as he intended to go from there to his 
mother’s, and then on a short visit to some 
other friends im the neighborhood. ‘But if you 
are really very anxious to see him, sir,’ ob- 
served the servant, ‘I can give you his address 
at Loydon, where he will be till to-morrow, 
and, if you wished, you could write to him 
there.’ 

“T copied the address. It was at an hotel 
between Loydon and Beddington, and placing 
it in my pocket-book I turned away, deter- 
mined to make use of it and go down myself 
rather than send a/letter as the servant sug- 
gested. I ordered a horse, and rode down as 
rapidly as eagerness could prompt. 

‘A presentiment that something of no ordi- 
nary moment was about to happen weighed on 
me, and I seemed determined to rush, as it 
were, on my fate. I arrived near the hotel 
where I had been directed, and was on the 
point of taking the last turning which led to it 
from the park, when I caught sight of a figure 
entering the churchyard that I felt certain I 
could recognize as Frank Mervyn. I leaped 
from my horse, and hastened after him, in 
some surprise, perhaps, at the place he had 
chosen for his amusement or business, but too 
intent on my object to bestow much thought 
on any peculiarities of his conduct. I over- 
took him as he turned from the principal walk, 
and instantly accosted him. 

‘Olivia, you can imagine what would follow. 
I demanded tidings of you, and your safety, 
and your health, your residence, and accused 
him of having intercepted the letters I had 
repeatedly addressed to you. He answered 
scornfully, insultingly; he gave taunting and 
evasive replies to my questions, and at last 
bade me begone, for he would not countenance 
any intercourse between a base-born adven- 
turer and his future wife, and that it was your | 
wish, yet more than his, to be freed from the 
disgrace and annoyance of any imagined claim | 
of mine on you. 

** Half mad at the presumptuous insolence of 
his words, scarcely pausing to consider my 
actions, I rushed on him ; but ere I could even | 





|} and flashed it in my face. 
*‘begone, or it may bring even worse conse- 


have touched the collar of his coat, he had | 


drawn a small sheath-knife from his pocket, 
* Fool! said he, 


quences on your head! There are otherg at 
hand who might report this little escapade of 
yours more seriously than I might be inclined 
to do. Begone, I say! 

** My blood was up, Olivia. My life had little 
value in my eyes when all that could make it 
dear, or even bearable, was wrenched from 
me. I sprang suddenly on him, and, wrench- 
ing the weapon from his hand, I knocked him 
down on the turf, and stood for an instant 
holding the steel blade over him. Then, I 
thank God, my better nature triumphed. I 
threw the weapon from me, and muttering, 
‘We shall meet again, but I will not stain my 
hands with your blood!’ I strode away lest my 
victory over my own passions should fail, and 
that unhappy victim enrage me to deeds that I 
might afterward repent. I mounted my horse, 
and rode back to London ; and I then resolved 
to ascertain the truth of his statement about 
yourself, and if it were as he said, to sacrifice 
all hope or interest in proving the injustice 
that had been done to me, and to leave my 
native land for ever. 

“The very next morning I read the account 
of the terrible deed. I saw that the celebrated 
Perdita had been the first to discover the body ; 
and I little dreamed then that she was identica 
with my little foundling ward ; and I thanked 
Heaven that my conscience was cleared from 
the crime that had so quickly and unhappily 
avenged any injuries of mine. But imagine 
my horror and consternation, Olivia, when I 
found that my pocket-book, in which the ad- 
dress of the murdered man, in my own hand- 
writing, was given, was missing, and that I 
had probably dropped it in the scuffle near the 
spot where the body was discovered. I went 
down instantly to try to recover it, ere there 
was any danger of its being found, in the dili- 
gent search then being made ; and there, and 
at that very spot, Olivia, I was arrested for the 
murder. My pocket-book, and the weapon that 
had done the deed, had been at last found hid- 
den near the spot, and on the weapon were 
my crest and cipher, and,’ what was more 
fatally conclusive, that especially belonging to 
a younger son of the house. I am even now 
perfectly mystified as to the manner in which 
it got into his hands, or the mode of his violent 
death ; and I confess that appearances are ter- 
ribly strong against me, Olivia. I could scarcely 
blame ajury were they tocondemn me—scarcely 
blame even you, if you doubted me, my dar- 
ling.” * 

A despairing look of utter woe came over 
his features. Olivia was silent, but her brain 
was busy with the tale he had related to her. 
Her pure, trusting heart never for a moment 
doubted his truth and innocence. She would 
as soon have thought of doubting the truth of 
the Gospel. But she was eagerly dissecting 
the incidents and the probabilities of the proofs 
that weighed so heavily against him ; and per- 
haps her quick brain and woman’s wit darted 
suddenly and instinctively on something very 
like the truth. But it was not now—not to 
him—that she deemed it wise to explain her 
thoughts. 

“Dearest Algernon,” she said, rising from 
her seat, ‘*I can only repeat that I trust you as 
I would myself; and thank Heaven, I have the 
means of commarding the best help and advice 
that wealth can purchase on your behalf. And 
even that I owe to you. Do you remember 
when I told you I wanted to know what music 
really was, and when you asked good Mr. Abdy 
to give me a superior music-master? It is to 
that master I owe my present position. No 
wonder I should devote to you what I derive 
from it.” 

‘Ah, I remember,” he said, smiling faintly. 
“And the pretty Isabel, is she married yet, 
Olivia ?” 

‘“*No,” she replied ; “‘Lord Rushbrooke kept 
up a flirtation with her, and others have done 
the same ; but she is single still. Now I must 
leave you; but I shall see you again very soon. 
Meanwhile, I will send you the best counsel 
that can be obtained for money ; and if wealth 
and love and skill can deliver you, and vindi- 
cate your name, it shall be accomplished.” 

There was a bright, almost angelic, sweetness 
in her face as she extended her hand to the 
unfortunate prisoner, and, bending down over 
him, touched his brow with her lips. He com- 
prehended it all—the love, the sympathy, the 
womanly tenderness that dictated that pure 
embrace. He recognized the high-toned nature 
that forgot self in the anxiety, the love for 
another, and his look and words as she left 
him had something of the reverence due to un 
angel. Truly he had ‘‘cast his bread on the 
waters to find it after many days.” His rescue 
of the foundling babe, his love for the orphan 
girl, had borne ample fiuit in this his day of 
humiliation and sorrow. 

Olivia fulfilled her promise. The most emi- 
nent counsel in London was retained by her for 
his defense; the most ample means were 
placed at the disposal of the celebrated solicitor 
who had undertaken the management of the 
case ; and, for the first time, Olivia triumphed 
and rejoiced in the fame and distinction she 
had won. It was no longer a barren glory, an 
empty, unsatisfactory bubble, but the means of 
carrying out her anxious, heartfelt, devoted 
schemes for her preserver, her beloved, her own 
Algernon. 

In the midst of the suspense, anxiety and 
terror which she suffered, the prima donna now 
surpassed herself in the varied and arduous 
parts assigned to her. Never did she act with 
more passion and fire, never did she sing with 


. more rich and touching pathos and expression, 


than during those anxious, terrible weeks. 
The public raved about her. The critics mar- 
veled and praised, and the manager was fain to 
consult her wishes and caprices in all things, 
and to watch carefully against every attempt to 
rob him of his prize. And yet all this time 
“The heart of the minstrel was breaking.” 





And as days and weeks went by, and the 
lawyers looked grave, and Olivia herself could 
not detect one legitimate ground of hope in the 
success of any effort used to disprove the 
dreadful proofs against him, her heart sank 
within her, and the faint bloom of her cheek 
faded, and her splendid eyes lost their brilliance, 
though only to gain a deeper and more touch- 
ing thoughtfulness and tenderness, 

Mrs. Mervyn did not return to London, The 
case for the prosecution was conducted from a 
distance, so far as she was concerned ; for ap- 
parently the mother of the murdered man had 
sought consolation and peace in some distant 
seclusion, where no harassing rumors and tor- 
turing sympathy could reach her ears and 
aggravate her woe. And thus time went on, till 
within a fortnight of the day appointed for the 
trial. 





CHAPTER XL. 


Lapy Alice had watched, and read, and 
heard in silent agony the reports of the tragic 
story of Frank Mervyn’s murder, and of Alger- 
non’s arrest and apparent guilt; but not a 
word or sign had escaped her which could 
betray her real feelings on the subject. No 
one, not even Geoffrey, could have decided 
either the amount of interest or of credulity 
that she gave to the story which occupied so 
much of the public prints and the public mind. 
Cold, calm, pale and silent, she moved through 
the various scenes in which she was called 
upon to take part, and only obeyed the rules 
of common decorum in withdrawing somewhat 
from the gay haunts of fashion and amusement 
while the fate of her husband’s brother hung 
on the balance. 

And what effect had the danger which Alger- 
non had incurred produced on Sir Geoffrey’s 
mind? It was apparently the reaction from 
the anxious gloom in which he had so long 
lived, for he appeared in a state of most un- 
natural and even feverish excitement. He 
mingled in every amusement that promised 
him sufficient power to raise his spirits to a 
pitch of unusual gayety. He played reck- 
lessly, drank deeper than had ever been his 
wont, and his ordinary harsh, morose gravity 
was exchanged for a mood that bordered on 
recklessness and riot. Lady Alice met it with 
the same cold dignity and studied repulsion that 
had ever marked her demeanor since her mar- 
riage. Only a more bitter scorn and more shud- 
dering repulsion might have been detected in 
her manner when her husband was near. And 
more than once, more than twice or thrice, her 
dark eyes were fixed on him with a brilliant 
light and piercing inquiry that would have 
made the stoutest heart quail, if it had any- 
thing to conceal. Yet she did not avoid his pre- 
sence. She rather appeared to prefer sharing 
his different occupations and amusements, so 
far as it was possible. She remained in the 
dining-room longer than had been her wont 
after the meal was over, on the rare occasion 
when they were alone. She would visit his 
own sitting-room in the morning. or in the 
quiet hours of night, when her maid had left 
her, and Geoffrey was sitting moodily over his 
cigar. In short, she played more the part of a 
wife, so far as outward actions went, than she 
had ever done since she took upon her its 
duties, 

It was about a fortnight before Algernon’s 
trial, and the husband and wife had dined 
alone in the gloomy and silent state and gran- 
deur that they ever preserved even in their most 
solitary hours. Perhaps no household in London 
kept up such rigid ceremonial and expended 
such vast sums in its observances as that of 
the Countess of Ashton and Sir Geoffrey Dacre. 
The dinner was over, and the dessert and wine 
were still on the table, when a violent ring at 
the visitors’ bell astonished the pair from their 
silent reveries. Lady Alice looked up quietly 
at her husband, and the surprise in her own 
countenance was certainly far more than re- 
flected in his. His color had entirely faded 


from his cheeks ; his lips were parted in eager ° 


anxiety and expectation, and his eyes were 
fixed on the door in strained inquiry. 

“Are you expecting any one, Sir Geoffrey ?° 
she asked. 

“ J—no—certainly not,” he replied. “It 
was that which so astonished me at this hour. 
It is unusual for persons to pav unexpected 
visits after ten at. night.” 

As he spoke the butler enterea. 

“A person is very anxious to speak with 
you, Sir Geoffrey, and says his business cannot 
be delayed even till morning. I told him it 
was impossible ; but he would not take any 
denial, and I was obliged to deliver his mes- 
sage.” 

The baronet changed color, and Lady Alice’s 
eyes were fixed scornfully on him. 

* Surely you can fix your own time for seeing 
a person on business,” she said, coldly. 

“It may be the best time for seeing him,” 
he replied ; “‘in the morning I have several 
engagements. Show him into the library, 
Wi son, and take lights there also.” 

Sir Geofirey left the room, and soon after 
Lady Alice heard him walk toward the library. 
Half an hour, and then an hour passed, and 
still the baronet was closeted with his myste- 
rious visitor. 

Lady Alice had lingered in the dining-room, 
her mind absorbed-in the painful memories and 
thought that had been its terrible load for the 
last three years, and ever and anon diverted to 
the unusual phenomenon of the stranger’s visit. 
She would have said that nothing now ye-, 
mained for her to fear, and said it truly glso,_ 
but who in this world can dare to assert that 
the cup of trouble and sorrow is filled to the 
overflowing, or that it has been emptied to the. 
dregs? 

Lady Alice had high spirit and pride t¢, 





enable her to endure the bitter trials that she - 


had brought on herself; but the tried and high- 
toned steel might break under the continued 
pressure, and the vaunted courage become 
maddened to desperation in the horrors and 
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uncertainty of the future. 
ever nigh—only One can give support in the 
fiercest and sharpest trial of human strength 
dnd nerve. 

Then, as the time went on, and still Sir Geof- 
frey did not return, a strange impatience and | 
nervousness seized on Lady Alice; not for | 
her husband—she had long since cessed to 
cherish any care or alarm for him—but from a 
vague sense of terror that some new horror, 
some secret and unknown phase in her 
wretched life was at hand, to tax her strength 
and courage. 

She rose to go to the drawing-room, with the | 
intention of ringing fur coffee, and inquiring | 
whether the stranger guest bad left the house ; | 
but as she moved lightly and noiselessly along | 
the hall, and up the thickly-carpted stairs, a 
new impulse seized her. The private apart- 
ment of Sir Geoffrey was within the library, and 
communicated with it. She could easily ascer- 
tain, by opening the library-door, whether the 
visitor was gone, and, if he was, she could 
account for her intrusion by asking Sir Geoflrey 
to join her in the drawing-room at coffee. He 
might be angry—and what recked it? She had 
long ceased to bestow even one thought on his 
varying moods. It was only calm scorn and 
superiority that marked her feelings now to 
that harsh, morose tyrant. 

She hastened to carry out her intention, and 
opened the library-door with a noiseless hand, 
and peered into the gloom. At first all seemed 
dark and silent, but the next instant she 
could discern a strange light in the direc- 
tion of the inner apartment, and she could 
distinguish the sound of voices issuing from it 
—the voice of her husband in hot, wrathful, 
yet subdued tones, and that of a stranger in 
more careless, yet determined and contempt- 
uous accents. It was evidently a conversa- 
tion on some subject of especial and deadly 
interest. 

It could but turn on things that concerned 
her own life and peace and conduct. She had 
a right to know, a right to protect herself, and 
to guard against the dark man whom, in an 
evil hour, she had sworn to obey. She did not 
hesitate for more tian a minute; then she 
stepped lightly forward and crossed the apart- 
ment to the opposite door. Here she stapped, 
bent forward, and strained her every sense to 
listen. Then, after a brief silence, some words 
again came on the air. She bent yet more and 
more her graceful head toward the door ; she 
moved a step or two nearer ; and then, after a 
few minutes, she fancied she heard a faint stir 
of chairs and of feet, and she turned and fied. 

Lady Alice did not go to the drawing-room, 
but hastily passing the splendidly lighted salon, 
sought the solitude and safety of her own 
apartments. As-she crossed one of the large 
mirrors, it reflected her face. Even in all the 
horror of that fearful moment its wild white 
ghastliness alarmed her. She stood gazing at 
herself in a kind of wonder; then she moved 
slowly away, and seating herself on the couch, 
buried her face in-its cushions. 

“Oh, mercy, mercy!” she gasped—‘tit is 
more than I ean bear. This is too fearful.” 

She felt stunned by the great horror of that 
hour, for a terrible secret had come to her 
knowledge through that fatal visit to the 
library, and it entailed a grave responsibility ; 
but presently she reused herself and began to 
think more calmly. Could she, would she prove 
equal to the crisis in her fate? It was one that | 
needed more than woman’s fortitude, or wo- | 
man’s sense of right, to meet as it demanded. 
Truth and justice, and all that should descend | 
from one scion to another of an ancient line, | 
demanded from her that the knowledge she had | 
gained should be used to its rightful purposes. | 
But then, what a fearful alternative awaited 
her in such an event! 

Long and long she thought, and when at last 
she rose and rang the bell for her maid to un- | 
dress her for bed, her features looked some | 
years older than when she was attired for din- 
ner a few hours before. 

“Dear me, my lady, are you ill?” asked the 
maid, half kindly, half inquisitively. 

‘‘ Yes, I have a fearful headache,” she re- 
plied. “I cannot talk, Lisette.” 

‘* Ah, would the brain be ever more free from | 
pain. The heart had long ached under its cold | 
burden, but now the head was fevered and 
shaken by the sudden blow it had received. 

Poor Alice! Ifshe had sinned, she was fear- 
fully punished ; Olivia and Algernon were more 
than avenged, and their lots were indeed envi- 
able compared to hers ; for they had truth and 
love and a clear conscience to console them in 
the fiery tribulation through which they were 
passing. 





| 





CHAPTER XLI. 


Oxtvia had returned weary and exhausted 
from one of her most trying performances, The 
part required all her strength and energy, and 
she tasked both to the utmost ; but her delicate 
frame suffered for the determined mastery over 
physical depression, and the pale cheek of the 
actress, and the languid step as she mounted 
the stairs to her rooms, betrayed the exhaus- 
tion of her system. Her maid met her anx- 
jously. 

“If you please, mademoiselle,” she said, “a 
telegram has been waiting for you the last 
hour. I knew that itwould do no good tosend 
it to you, as you could not leave the ‘house’ 
till all was finished.” 

Olivia took the paper hastily from her. 

Talk of “the postman’s knock,” and the 
beating hearts that listen to that signal of the 
messenger of fate. It is tame and passionless 
in its effects when compared with the telegram 
of modern times; that heart-thrilling stamp, 
“Telegraphic Dispatch ;’ the certainty that 
the very words of communication betoken 
some urgent and instant necessity for haste ; 
the throbbing uncertainty whether it is for weal 
or woe ; the bitter, heart-crushing tidings of 
sudden ijiness, or death, or calamity that it too 
often brings. 





Only One can be | 


|itas a poor token of her love and devotion. 


| of the oldest families of New York, and was 


|—now the indefatigable Minister at Paris— 


Olivia had suffered enough to make her whole | 


nervous system thrill and sicken at any fresh 
shock or surprise. Her hand shook violently 
as she opened the closed missive and read the 
brief lines it contained : 


‘Come to me at once. 
proofs you obtained. 
a minute.” 


he telegram was from ‘Helen Mervyn ;” 
the address, an hotel in a distant town in the 
North, 

“Lose not a minute.” The command could 
not be obeyed, for the last train had started, 
and Olivia cou'd not leave London before the 
morning express. But the interval was valu- 
able enough for the various arrangements that 
were necessary ere she could depart’ on her 
distant journey. The manager must be apprised 
of the urgent call she had received, a fresh opera 
would be of necessity substituted for the one 
in which she was to sing for the remainder of 
the week, and even the tempting and engross- 
ing call to receive the long-withheld tidings 
of her birth could not induce the conscientious 
Olivia to forfeit and forget her duty to her 
patron. Then, too, Algernon must be informed 
of her sudden journey, and of her sntention to 
return ere his fate could draw to a crisis, and 
the counsel and solicitor engaged on his behaif 
urged toa yet more diligent and anxious ex- 
ertion to gather some proofs of his innocence, 
and trace the real criminal to justice. 

Olivia had all this to accomplish during the 
few hours before the morning train would start, 
and, strangely enough, her thoughts were far 
more engrossed with the duties and ties which 
bound her to the spot where she had borne and 
accomplished so much, than with the tempting | 
news that summoned her to the distant North. | 
What would the knowledge of her birth, how- | 


ever brilliant might be the prospect it opened | 
to her, avail, if all she loved on earth were | 
taken from her? It would be delicious bliss 


to lay it at the feet of a beloved one, and offer 


Bring with you the 
I am ill, dying. Lose not 





But to be alone on a dreary pinnacle was only 
to increase the desolation of her life and to 
have the sole object that it would present taken 
from her. 

Poor Vlivia! She was not the first who had 
found the near realization of a long-coveted 
object but a vain and hollow mockery of the 
happiness it was to bestow. 








THE HIGH COMMISSIONERS 
ON THE PART OF THE UNITED STATES. 


On Friday, February 10th, the United States 
Senate went into Executive Session, and 
promptly confirmed the nominations of four of 
the High Commissioners, whose duty will be | 
the discussion of the Alabama and Fisheries 
questions with a like Commission appointed by 
Great Britain. To these four distinguished 
gentlemen then confirmed a fifth was subse- 
quently added, so that the Commissioners on 
the part of the United States consist of Messrs. 
Fish, Schenck, Nelson, Hoar and Williams. 
The Commissioners for the Crown are, the Earl 
de Grey and Ripon; Sir Edward Thornton, 
British Minister to the United States ; Sir John 
McDonald, Premier of the Dominion of Canada; 
Sir Stafford Northcote, Bart., M.P.; and Lord 
Tenterden, secretary. They are now on their 
way to Washington. 

The Hon. Hamilton Fish, Secretary of State 
of the United States, is a descendant of one 


born in this city, in 1809. He was educated at 
Columbia College, and admitted to the bar in 
1830. Early in his career he entered the po- 
litical field, being elected to the State Assembly 
in 1837, and ten years later to the Lieutenant- 
Governorship of the State. In 1848 he was 
elected Governor, and on the expiration of his 
term served six years in the United States 
Senate. He then retired from public life, in- 
tending to enjoy a few years of foreign travel. 
The war, however, called him from Europe, 
and offered many occasions for his earnest 
work. After the retirement of Mr. Washburne 


from President Grant’s Cabinet, he was ap- 
pointed to the high position he now occupies. 

General Robert C. Schenck is a native of 
Ohio, was born in 1809, and is a lawyer by pro- 
fession. Like Mr. Fish, his political experience 
commenced when he was a young man. He 
became the Whig leader of the Ohio Legisla- 
ture, from which place he was elected to the 
United States Senate, serving from 1843 to 1851. 
He was then appointed Minister to Brazil, and 
on his return, instead of resuming the practice 
of his profession, he entered the army, serving 
with distinction and attaining the rank of 
Major-General. In 1862 he was again elected 
to Congress, and occupied his seat four years, 
In the latter part of last November President 
Grant tendered him the Mission to England, 
which he accepted, and his nomination was 
promptly confirmed, 

Justice Samuel Nelson is a native of New 
York, and was born in 1792. He was admitted 
to the bar in 1817, and became distinguished in 
his profession, In 1820 he was a Presidential 
Elector, and during the following year was a 
delegate to the State Constitutional Conven- 
tion. From 1823 to 1831 he was a Judge or 
the Circuit Court, from 1831 to 1837 a Judge of 
the Supreme Court of the State, and during 
the last-named year became Chief-Justice, This 
position he held till 1845, when President Tyler 
appointed him a Justice of the United States 
Supreme Court, an office he still worthily 
holds, 

Ebenezer Reckwell Hoar was born in Massa- 
chusetts, in 1816, He was educated at Harvard, 
and graduated with distinction. About the 
year 1840 he was admitted to the bar, and soon 
obtained a large and lucrative practice. In 
April, 1859, he became a Justice of the Supreme 
Court of Massachusetts, a position he resigned 
in 1869 to accept the office of Attorney-General 
of the United States, from which latter, how- 
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gentleman of profound legal knowledge. He 
was a strong anti-slavery man during the poli- 
tical war over the slavery question. 

Senator George H. Williams is a native of 
New York, and a lawyer by profession. In 
1844 he emigrated to Iowa, where he became 


|a Judge in 1847 and a Presidential Elector in 


| signed. 


1852. During the following year he was ap- 
pointed Chief-Justice of Oregon Territory, and 
held that position under Pierce’s administration 
and during a part of Buchanan’s, when he re- 
In 1864 he was elected a Senator in 


| Congress for Oregon for the term ending next 


| pos by late events in German progress. 
| quaint story sets forth that the great German 





ever, he soon retired. Mr, Hoar is said to be a 


March, when he will retire from the Senate, a 
Democratic successor having been chosen by 
the Legislature. 

The Joint High Commission will meet in 
Washington, D. C., about the first of March, 
and it is the present intention to complete 
its work by the time the House adjourns at 
the end of the first session of the next Con- 
gress, so that the Senate may consider it ia 
Executive Session, when there is no other busi- 
ness before it. The opinion continues to gain 
strength that the basis on which the Alabama 
question is to be settled has already been de- 
termined on between the two Governments. 


Sime 


ANNUAL BAL MASQUE 


OF THE LIEDERKRANZ SOCIETY OF 
NEW YORK, 

PRINCE CARNIVAL held a brilliant reception 
on the evening of the 14th, at the Academy of 
Music, New York, assisted by the members of 
the Liederkranz Society. For years past, the 


| chief features of these jolly occasions have been 


the grand processions illustrating the follies of 
the day ; but this year the promenade was pre- 
ceded by a representation of the famous legend 
of the Kyffhaeuser, rendered strikingly apro- 
This 


Emperor, Frederick Barbarossa, did not die as 
kings and common folks usually do; but in 
place thereof, retired to a lonely, ruined castle 
on the summit of a mountain, and, resting his 
head on a round table of stone, composed him- 
self for a long nap, which he was bound by 
kingly honor to continue as long as those ill- 
omened birds, the ravens, flew around his 
sleeping quarters—a mission they would inevit- 
ably fulfill until the entire of Germany was 
united under one head. Thus matters were 
supposed to be on the rising of the curtain, 
which displayed the mountain and the old castle, 
with the ravens fulfilling their task. On one 
side there was a distant view oi the tower of 
Strasbourg Cathedral, whence the French Em- 
peror was surveying the situation, the flight of 
the ravens appearing seriously to disturb his 
equanimity. He commenced throwing stones 
at them, with so good an aim that they fell, one 
after another. When the last had disappeared 
the spell of centuries was broken, the mountain 
opened, and Frederick Barbarossa was discov- 
ered shaking himself out of his sleep. He 
walked thrice round the stone table, and an- 
nounced that the union of Germany was at 
length complete. The genius of United Father- 
land appeared and summoned King William of 
Prussia to prepare for his coronation. He came, 
surrounded by his court and the other German 
princes and potentates. The old proverb, that 
so many different heads of States could not be 
sheltered under one hat, was controverted, for 
a huge chapeau descended and covered them 
all. 
At the close of the procession, Prince Carnival 
extended a cordial invitation to all the masks 
to join in the revelry, and dancing commenced. 
The floor, extending from the stage over the 
parquet, was crowded; the boxes and gal- 
leries were filled ; the lobbies, dressing-rooms, 
and almost all the spaces within the building 
were occupied. The costumes of the maskers 
were finer and more various than in any year 
heretofore, though there were few really novel 
personadtions. The music by the orchestras of 
Bernstein, sixty-four persons, and Dietz, thirty, 
was fine, and many new pieces were performed 
by the former. Upon the floor, at the height of 
the carnival, there were over 1,500 persons. 

The success of this affair was greatly due to 
the exertions of Messrs. Reck, master of cere- 
monies, and Schwind, costumer, to whom we 
are indebted for valuable courtesies. 





Destruction or TrmBer.—In a single county 
on the eastern shore of Lake Michigan two hundred 
and ninety-nine millions of feet of lumber have been 
cut into boards and timber during the past year. 
Large as this amount is, it is little more than half 
what it was in 1869. This decrease, coupled with the 
fact that the yield each season is enormous, is causing 
some alarm among the local papers. It is very evi- 
dent that the lumber region is not exhaustiess. The 
demand for building material, which at present is 
readily answered in this locality, must soon receive 
a feebler response, for the forests are fast fading be- 
fore the energetic advances of the lumbermen. Asa 
relief, it is proposed that for building purposes some 
other material, as far as possible, be —— 
throughout the country, and that measures be taken 
here, as in Russia, to prevent the exhaustion of the 
forests, by reserving alternate tracts, by law—one 
being used for several decades while another is grow- 
ing, and then being in turn closed, to allow its under- 
growth to become wT trees. It is not improbable 
that this matter will before long be made the subject 
of national legislation. It certain!y should be. 


AN interesting controversy is going on about 
the Logan elm, where it is claimed that Logan, the 
Indian chief, made his celebrated speech. Villiam 
Renick insists that Logan was on the west side of 
the river, near Westfall, at the time of the oratorical 
effort; while James Boggs and others hold to the 
opinion that it was under the Logan elm, on the 

3 place, where Logan received Dunmore’s mes- 
senger, and addressed him in words of stirring elo- 
quence. The traditionary Logan elm stands on the 
bank of Congo Creek, on the farm of James om 8, 
in Pickaway township, Ohio, and is still healthy 
and flourishing. It has a girth of about twenty feet, 
and its spreading branches cover an area of over one 
hundred and twenty-five feet. It is said to have been 
a favorite tree with the Indians, and the belief that it 
is the genuine Logan elm has been the means of its 
sacred preservation. But while doubts arise as to 
the place where Logan delivered his oso address, 
there are doubts, also, of the authenticity of the 
—— itself, some being of opinion that it is a piece 
of fiction ascribed to Logan by Thomas Jefferson. 





NEWS BREVITIES. 
Iuitnots uses 1,089 log schoolhouses. 


Tere are now five female clerks in the 
Kansas Legislature. 


Tue Episcopalians are erecting a beautiful 
church in Salt Lake City. 


Tue colored population at Des Moines, Ia., 


has a newspaper of its own. 


In order to avoid divorce, ten ladies took 
the veil at Chicago last week. 


THE most popular lecturers in Germany are 
engaged for ten dollars a night. 


In the new coinage system of Japan the 


silver dollar is the standard unit. 


Perro.eum has been discovered in Nocka- 
mixon Township, Bucks County, Pa. 


Tue dog-tax added $12,372.80 to the trea- 
sury of Worcester County, Mass., last year. 


_A Two-year old Swiss colony in Grundy 
County, Tenn., now numbers six hundred souls. 


Mr. G. W. Cutps’s paper, the Philadelphia 
Ledger, printed four hundred and fifty-four thousand 
copies week before last. 


Tue ladies of the Mount Vernon Associa- 
tion report that the residence and estate of Washing- 
ton are much in want of repair. 


Tne Pennsylvania Legislature has enacted 
a law, providing that women over twenty-one years 
of age may be elected as school directors. 


Bucks County, Pa., has within its limits 
four hundred and seventy manufactories of cigars 
and one snuff mill, the latter being at Bristol, 


Tne bar of New Orleans promise at least 
three thousand five hundred dollars for the fund for 
the daughters of the late Chief-Justice Taney. 


Aw irreverent American in Cologne has of- 
fered to buy the bones of the ten thousand martyred 
virgins in the Church of St. Ursula, for the purpose 
of founding an anatomical museum. 


Tue one single woman in Omego, Cal., 
has thirty-two unmarried suitors to choose from, 
but can’t make up her mind to become a beta 
’alph among 80 many applications dealt’er. 


THe Boston “ Commonwealth” says that 
the hest price paid for an article by the “ Atlantic 
Monthly ’’ is two hundred and fifty dollars, even if it 
4 = favorite contributors as Lowell, Emerson, or 

olmes. 


Ar this late day, a number of the admiring 
countrymen of Shelley express a determination to re- 
move the remains of the poet from the Protestant 
premeey 4 Rome to London, and place a monument 
above his tomb. 


Tue Military Kitchen at Berlin recently fed 
thirty-two thousand half-famished prisoners at once, 
without confusion. bed gene oe French one, at 
the conclusion of his meal, contributed a little money 
for the German wounded. 


Tue young King oi Greece secondly. made 
an effort tc revive the Olympic Games on the same 
spot and in the same style in which they were cele- 
brated twenty-five centuries ago, and the result was 
an ignominious failure. 


Emicration from the northwest departments 
of France to Jersey continues on an increased scale. 
On the 27th ult. two boats arrived at St. Hellers, one 
from Granville and the other from St. Malo. They 
brought about a hundred passengers. 


Cauirornta has forty-one thousand orange 
trees, eight thousand lemon trees, forty-six thousand 
fig trees, twenty-nine thousand olive, forty-two thou- 
sand almond, twelve thousand five hun prune, 
and forty thousand English walnut trees. 


‘'wERE will be a full moon in the first week 
of each of the first seven months of the . In 
July there will be two full moons, viz., on 2d and 
3ist. And in the remaining five months the moon 
will be at the full in the last day of each week. 


Tue First Anniversary of Star Council No. 
49, Order of the United American Mechanics, will be 
celebrated at Odd Fellows’ Hall, Hoboken, on the 23d 
of February. Several eminent orators will address 
the assembly. This Order now numbers nearly half a 
million members. 


Swepen employs women in her telegraph 
bureau, under very severe restrictions, however, 
which are not — to men. The m ificent 
salary given is from one hundred to one hundred 
and forty dollars per year, and one can retain her 
position as long as she remains single. 


Tue amount brought into and retained in 
the State by the University of Virginia is estimated 
at five million dollars, and that brought mto the 
State indirectly by the University is estimated at 
eight hundred thousand dollars. 


Tue Dundee “ Advertiser” says’ “ We hear 
that Birkhall, near Ballater, on the estate of his Royal 
Highness the Prince of Wales, is not unlikely to be the 
autumn residence of the Marquis of Lorne and the 
Princess Louise. Birkhall is about nine miles from 
Balmoral and six from Abergeldie. 


Tue London “Spectator” deprecates the 
poosiar objection to granting a big dot to Princess 

uise ; it ioftily supposes that the body of English 
voters *‘ will not be hopelessly valgar in sentiment.” 
Tho same article asserts that Victoria has out- 
worn her popularity in her capital, though she may 
retain it in her “remote wildernesses.” 


A apy, on arriving at* Shepherd’s well- 
known hotel, Cairo, Egypt, rang for the chamber- 
maid. A gentleman presented himself, Suppos- 
ing him to be the proprietor or his chief clerk, she 
again expressed her wish to have him call the cham- 
bermaid. He very politely replied, in the best Eng- 
lish he could command, Madame’ I am she.” 


Or San Francisco cigars the number made 
is over five hundred thousand per month, and the 
wholesale value during the bane year amounted to 
about two million seven hundred thousand dollars, 
The labor employed is almost exclusively Chinese, the 
number of these oan yes so engaged being about four 
thousand, as against not over two hundred whites, 
Meantime, a few Ah Sins, wise in their generation, 
pnt been manufacturing unlicensed cigars, in a dark 
cellar. 


Ir is denied that the window in the apse of 
St. Peter’s, before which h the transparent 
painting of the.“ Dove in the Glory,’’ was broken in 
the riot of the 8th. This is the dove that, as travelers 
notice, sometimes, in certain winds, seemed to beckon 
one. This was cuused by a broken pane of glass, 
—_ ago. The effect being pretty, and the people 
iking it, the pane was left unmended, and the fiut- 
tering dove added to the semi-miraculous attractions 
of St. Peter’s at Rome. 


A pevovt citizen of Dublin, Timothy Mona- 
han, recently left the sum of twenty pounds in his will 
toward the completion of the Milan Cathedral. As the 
Duomo was begun five hundred years ago ; has cost, 
up to this time, about one hundred and forty million 
dollars ; won’t be finished for one hundred and twenty- 
five years, and will still require forty or fifty million 
dollars, Mr. Monahan’s aa cannot materially aid 
the enterprise. Possib twenty pounds might do 
something toward m: art of a finger of one of 
the Cathedral’s five thousand statues, 
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THE LONDON CONFERENCE. 


THe Conference which is now in session in 
London was called to arrange for the removal 
of alleged grievances that might tend to future 
war. It will be remembered that great excite- 
ment was created in England, and the political 
world in general, some weeks ago, by the letter 
of Prince Gortschakoff, announcing that Russia 
did no longer consider herself bound to the 
Treaty of 1856. The basis of this diplomatic 





surprise was Article 3 of the Treaty. which 
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THE FISHERMAN’S DARLING. 


opens the Black Sea to mercnant vessels, but 
closes it to naval fleets, 

The object of the present Conference is to 
attain a just understanding between the con- 
tracting Powers. The first meeting was held 
January 17th, in the Foreign Office, London, 
and was attended by Musurus Pasha, Count 
d’Apponyi, Baron de Brunow, Count de Bern- 
storff, Chevalier Charles Cadorna and Earl 
Granville, representing Turkey, Austro-Hun- 
gary, Russia, Germany, Italy and England, re- 
spectively. 





The Hon. William Stuart acts as secretary to 
the Conference. A chair was set apart for an 
ambassador from France, but, owing to the 
distracted condition of that country, it still re- 
mains vacant. The members of the Conference 
are all equal in rank by virtue of special powers 
conferred upon them by their sovereigns. The 
Conference has very delicate and serious ques- 
tions to deliberate upon, but, from the high 
standing and diplomatic experience of its mem- 
bers, it is certain that the demands of Russia 


‘ will receive full consideration. 





“CALL OFF YOUR DOGS!”—SEE POEM ON NEXT PAGE. 





THE FISHERMAN’S DARLING. 


IT is strange that our seafaring population, 
of whom we are so proud, and to defend whose 
rights we are willling to go so deep into inter- 
national litigation, should seldom have been 
utilized in their picturesque aspect. Yet the 
Fishermen of Venice, burned by the sun, as 
Ruskin says, to a glorious Spanish brown, were 
the favorite matériel in the repertory of Tinto- 
retto and Titian, who incontinently made them 
into saints and deities, and their swarthy wives 
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into Virgin Maries without number. The artist 
from whom we engrave our picture appreciates 
the graphic charm of nautical life. He has 
given us a capital group, in which the hardy 
father, with his stout sons, comes back at sun- 
set, after a lucky haul, to the group of fish- 
wives on the beach ; while his little girl, with 
what the author of “Les Misérables” calls the 
divine indecency of childhood, plucks her tiny 
skirt higher and higher as she advances into 
the deepening tide to meet him. 








**CALL OFF THE DOGS!’’ 


Hap royal hunter e’er more royal game, 
Than this that these trained war-dogs have 
pulled down, 
While his hosts crowned their master, by the 
name 
Of Kaiser, with the Reich’s Imperial Crown ? 
Was e’er great hart more stanchly run to 
death, 
After long agony of hopeless fight, 
Than this, that now draws agonizing breath, 
With dragglec skin, and eyes of tearful 
light ? 


And now the work is wrought—the hunt is 
done : 
Hunter and hunted both may count the 


cost ; 
They, what the strength or glory they have 
won, "1 
It, what the worth of all that it has lost. 
Call off thy dogs, O huntsman stern and 
strong, 
With life, at least, let up thy bleeding 


ey ; 
Couple thy ‘war-hounds—who knows for how 
long 
Or what the chase 
their bay ! 


There have been hunters, famous ones of old, 
Rent by their own dogs, by a master rash 
Aroused to strange wrath under too tight 
hold 
Of leash, too savage smiting of the lash. 
Kaiser for King thou art; but they that gave 
Imperial robe and crown can take away ; 
Strength based on fraud or force still finds its 


that next shall hear 


grave 
Dug by the hands that vied its base to lay. 








THE CALIFORNIA AND OREGON 
RAILROAD. 


Tue papers of the city have alluded more 
than once to the California and Oregon branch of the 
Central Pacific Road, but their allusions have gene- 
rally been very indefinite, and the fact has not been 
mentioned that the road is one of the most impor*- 
ant on the coast, and is certain to be one of the 
most profitable. We append a few facts about this 
great line, which has received from the Govern- 
ment one of the richest land subsidies ever bestowed 
upon arailroad. The California and Oregon Railroad 
commences at Roseville, at the Central Pacific line, 
eighteen miles north of Sacramento, and is completed 
to Tehama, a distance of one hundred and seven 
miles north of Roseville. The surveys for its exten- 
sion all through the Sacramento Valley and on to the 
Oregon boundary are, we believe, completed, and 
work will be prosecuted northward when the r° 
season closes. The California and Oregon Road is in 
direct connection with its parent line—the Central 
Pacific—and is, therefore, in daily communication 
with San Francisco, Nevada, Utah, Idaho, Montana 
and the Atlantic States ; while, in addition to this, it 
runs through our largest, richest and most thickly 
settled valley. It is a road the profits from which are 
not likely to be exceeded by any on the coast. Its 
consolidation with the Central Pacific line allows its 
long lines of wheat and wool cars to run down to the 
Central Pacific’s deep water docks at Oakland, di- 
rectly alongside of the vessels that load for Europe 
with these and other products of the great valley. 
The California and Oregon Railroad carries the United 
States mails and does the express business. * * * * * 
The completion of the California and Oregon branch 
of the Central Pacific Road, and that of the Great 
Southern Pacific line, will give us railroad commu- 
nication from one end of the State to the other, north 
and south. In future articles we shall speak of the 
San Joaquin Valley and of the Southern Pacific 
Roads. All of these railroads will aid us vastly in 
building up the city and State, and all of us are inter- 
ested in knowing the facts about them.— 

San Francisco News Letter. 








Tue great enterprise of the coming 
spring will be the Northern Pacific Road» 
to run almost straight across the Conti- 
nent from the head of Lake Superior, at 
Duluth, to Puget Sound. There will be an 
incalculable amount of money in this af- 
fair. The route shortens the line of China - 
trade by twelve hundred miles, while the 
country through which the railway passes 
is bursting with wealth that waits to be 
developed. Its climatic nature is so singu- 
larly affected by geographical protection of 
various kinds, that its mean temperature 
is similar to that greatly further south 
along the Atlantic seaboard. It is, in fact, 
the wheat-garden, the mineral mine, and 
the timber deposit of the future. A road 
so fed along every inch of its track with 
the highest attractions for the settler ; con- 
necting at its respective ends with the best 
meridian for Chinese, and American bread- 
stuff, transport ; intelligently built ; richly 
endowed by Congressional land grant ; and 
watched momently in its construction by 
honorable and sound capitalists like Mr. 
Jay Cooke and Mr. John Edgar Thompson, 
is one of those easy though vast problems 
Its securities take 





Supplement, containin 
modes from Europe ; Ss very handsome colored 


make them a popular loan, while they are redeem- 
able in land, and untaxed. We have watched the 
rise and sometimes the fall of thousands of enter- 
prises, but have seen few in which the interests of 
the projectors and of those who help in the payment 
are 80 mutually secure and advantageous, 





INTERESTING TO LADIES. 

We have had a Grover & Baker Sewing 
Machine in constant use in our family for ten years, 
and up to this time it has not cost me one cent for 
repairs, It is always ready for any kind of work, 
and the experience of ten years has proven its re- 
liability as much as its @urabdility. My wife is so 
well pleased with its work that she could not be 
induced to exchange it for one of any other make. 

SAMUEL SCOTT, 
Bible Society Agent, 
Dayton, 0. 





A Cuance to Try It.—The publisher of the 
Pictorial Phrenological Journal announces that, in 
order to give all a chance to test its merits, it will be 
sent on trial to mew subscribers six months for $1. 
Subscription price, $3; 30 cents a number. Speci- 
men, with complete lists of premiums, will be sent 
free to every reader of FRANK LESLIE’S NEWSPAPER 
who will send address to the publisher, S. R. WELLS, 
389 Broadway, N. Y. 





Frepentck May's ‘London Press Dictionary 
and Advertiser’s Hand-Book”’ is a most excellent and 
concise guide to the London Metropolitan Press. It 
gives an admirable idea of the great extent and 
variety of British Journalism. 











CHromos and Frames, Stereoscopes, Albums, 
Photographic Materials and Graphoscopes, imported 
and manufactured by E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
591 Broadway, N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 








Fout Fiuxes oF THis Paper can be found in 
New York, at the office of Geo. P. Rowell & Co., Ad- 
vertising Agents, No. 40 Park Row. 





To Cure a Cou 
use BROWN’S 
792-803 


h, Cold, or Sore Throat, 
RONCHIAL TROCHES. 


FOR MOTH PATOHES, FRECKLES AND TAN, 


Use PERRY’S MOTH AND FRECKLE LOTION. It 
is reliable and harmless. Prepared only 5 Dr. B.C. 
PERRY, Darmatologist, 49 Bond street, New York. 
Sold by druggists everywhere, 794-806 


PIMPLES ON THE FACE 











For Pimply Eruptions, Black Heads, Flesh Worms, 
or Grubs, and Blotched Disfigurations on the Face, | 
use PERRY’S COMEDONE AND PIMPLE REMEDY. Pre- | 
— only by Dr. B. C. PERRY, Dermatologist, 49 | 

wed Street, New York. Sold by Druggists every- 
where. 





E GARMO’S DANCING ACADEMY, 
82 Fifth Avenue, corner Fourteenth Street. 
Classes for beginners constantly forming. Also 
classes constantly forming in ‘‘ The Boston’ and 
Redowa. 
Circulars at the Academy. 


Flowering Plants by Mail 


Sent with safety to any Post-office. Priced Circular, 
with instructions for culture, free. 
My Illustrated Catalogue of NEw and RARE PLANTS 
mailed on receipt of 25 cents. 


Par? 


THE NEW EMPIRE 
SEWING MACHINES 
Prove a perfect success. The Com- 
pany stands prepared to meet all de- 

mands on most desirable terms. 
Apply for circulars, samples, etc., to 

EMPIRE S. M. CO., 
294 BowERY, N. Y. 95-8070 





eT 


67 NASSAU ST., N.Y, 
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\Z NOW READY, 

3 A New and Original 
Publloation® 
ENTITLED 


“Once a Week.” 


SIXTEEN PAGEs, 
SMALL FOLIO S1zE, 


Beautifully Illustrated. 
Price 6 Cents. 

Comprising Original Tales, 
Romances, oetry, Historical 
§ Reminiscences, Fam! Mat- 
: ters, Fashion Plates, Varieties, 

Miscellaneous Matters, Univer- 
sal Information, Random Read- 
ings, Household Matters, Chit- 
Chat, Facetiz, and other choice 
reading. It will be most espe- 
cially adapted to Family Read- 

ip oom particularly to young 
S members. 


FRANK LESLIE’s 
PUBLISHING HOUSE, 


Wy», 


Uti. tidy, ~ 


587 Pearl St., New York. 
TERMS: 

> Loopy 1 year—12 mos..... $3.00 
lcopy 26 weeks..... ..... 1.50 

S lcopy 3 months........... 75 
SS 1 copy 2 years.........+6+. 5,00 
: 6copies 1 year...... seveee 15,00 
> And one to getter-up of club. 









SSSA 
SN —— 
SSS iva 


the above Publication we give a handsome 
teen fashion cuts of the 








AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE. 


G. G. EVANS & CO,, 


Great Original and Only Reliable 


GIFT BOOK ENTERPRISE!!! | 
lith Year of its Establishment! 
806 CuEstNuT Str. & 56 N. Eicurn Sr., 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
BRILLIANT ATERACTIONS FOR 1871! 
New Books! New Girrs! New ATTRACTIONS! 
. We will send any book published in the United 
States, with a Gift, on receipt of the Publisher’s price. 


Order any book you may desire, and it will be 
promptly forwarded, with a Gift. 


Our complete Classified Catalogue for 1871 
just issued, 


SEND FORIT!!! SEND FORIT!!! (800-50 


Pat TERS, 
TAKE IT TO YOUR FAMILIES, 


6é 
Once a Week.” 
THE YOUNG LADY’S OWN JOURNAL. 
&@ PRICE 6 CENTS. <@a 


tek lf 
~ FE, 
STHEIBIT, PHNSsS. 


American Branch of House, 
91 John Stre:t, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 


HENRY OWEN, Sole Agent. 
everywhere, 


wR iA a 
+5 $75 to $250 per month, Syrnire: 
male, to introduce the GENUINE IMPROVED 
@® COMMON SENSE FAMILY SEWING MACHINE, 
This Machine will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, 
<= cord, bind, braid and embroider in a most supe- 
rior manner. Price only $15. Fully licensed and 
§ warranted for five years. We will pay $1,000 for 
, any machine that will sew a stronger, more beau- 
tiful, or more elastic seam than ours. It makes 
the “‘ Elastic Lock Stitch.” Every second stitch 
can be cut, and still the cloth cannot be pulled 
apart without tearing it. We pay Agents from 
$75 to $250 per month and expenses, or a commis- 
sion from which twice that amount can be made. 
Address SECOMB & CO., Boston, Mass.: Pitts- 
burgh, Pa.; St Louis, Mo., or Chicago, IU, 


DIAMOND BROKER. 


a HEITNER, No. 687 Broapway, gives 
e special attention to the 
SELECTION AND SALE OF DIAMONDS, 


and all precious stones. He employs skillful work- 
men, and enjoys the best facilities of 


REMODELING AND RESETTING JEWELRY, ETC. 


FREE 


804-7 








+= 
| 
as} 
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Try samples of our great $1 Weekly, 
The GAZET LE, Hallowell, Maine. 





SYPHER & CO., 
(Successors to D. Marley), 
No. 557 Broadway, New York, 
DEALERS IN 
Modern and Antique Furniture, Bronzes 
Qhina, and Articles of Vertu. 


MAGIC DIAMOND. 


Send One Dollar to MILLERS FALLS M’F’G CO., 87 
Beekman Street, and we will send you by mail a re- 
volving steel-pointed implement, which cuts glass 
perfectly and is durable. If not satisfactory, return 
it, and we will return you all the money, except the 
postage. The Publishers of this paper know that we 


are responsible, 
HORACE WATERS, 


A Cr eat Offer. 481 Broadway, N. Y., 
will dispose of One Hundred PIANOS, MELODEONS, 
and ORGANS of six first-class makers, including 
Waters’, at EXTREMELY LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DU- 
RING THIS MONTH, or will take a small portion cash 
and balance in monthly or quarterly installments, 


MOTHERS, 
TAKE IT TO YOUR DAUGHTERS, 
“Once a Week.”’ 
THE YOUNG LADY’S OWN JOURNAL. 
Aae PRICE 6 CENTS. -@a 














A hundred diseases may proceed from one 
source, a diseased or debilitated stomach. No human 
being can be healthy when digestion is disordered. 
Tone the stomach and liver and regulate the bowels 
with DR. WALKER’S VEGETABLE VINEGAR BITTERS, 
and the work of assimilation and excretion will go 
bravely on. This vital elixir conquers the causes of all 
physical irregularities. By insuring perfect digestion 
and a proper flew of bile, it insures pure blood, a vig- 
orous circulation, and the prompt discharge of all 
Waste matter from the system. 


THE NEW WILSON 


Under-Feed Shuttle 


SEWING MACHINES! 


a mee” $25 Cheaper than 
any other! 

For Simplicity, Durabili- 
ty and Beauty they stand 
unrivalled ! For SrrrcH- 
InG, HEmine, Tuckine, 
FE x1NG, Quilting, Corv- 
ING, BINDING, BRAIDING, 
GaTHERING, Gathering & 
sewing on gathers, they 
are unexcelled ! 


















= é : For particulars address 
wae Wilson Sewing Machine Co., 
AG W. ANTED. CLEVELAND, O, or 


Sr. Louis, Mo 





PHILiP's PERILS BY LAND AND 
“ SEA—a Story gt iat attractions— 


DRYGOODS. 


BLACK AND COLORED 
LYONS SILKS. 


AFS OLD, CONSTABLE & CO. 
Have now open an unsurpassed stock of the 
LATEST COLORINGS IN SILKS, 

Adapted for 
EVENING AND STREET COSTUMES. 
In MEDIUM, RICH, and EXTRA QUALITIES, 
at LOWER PRICES than can be purchased elsewhere 
for the same grade of goods, Also 

BLACK TAFFETAS, 
DRAP DE FRANCE, FAILLES, 
BLACK AND WHITE STRIPES, 
CHECKS, etc., etc., 





Of the celebrated makers 
“BONNET,” “TAPISSIER,” AND OTHERS, 
offering the finest assortment and 
AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 





BROADWAY, CORNER NINETEENTH STREET. 


RICH LACES. 
Adapted for Balls, Parties, Wedding Receptions and 
Evening Costumes, 


A RNOLD, CONSTABLE & CO. 
+ Will offer on Monday, February 20th, a 
FINE COLLECTION 


OF 
NEW LACES, 
Just received, consisting in part of 
POINT AND POINT APPLIQUE TROUSSEAUX. 
POINT AND POINT APPLIQUE SHAWLS, 
FLOUNCES, HANDKERCHIEFS, 
BARBES, COLLARS, TRIMMING LACES, 
RICH VALENCIENNES 


AND 
POINT DUCHESS FLOUNCINGS. 

HANDKERCHIEFS, SETS AND TRIMMING LACES, 

BLACK, CHANTILLY AND 

GUIPURE FLOUNCINGS, 

TRIMMINGS, LACES, EDGINGS, 
INSERTINGS, ETC., ETC. 
The above will be sold at a great reduction on 
er prices, offering unusual inducements to pur- 

chasers. 








ETC. 





BROADWAY, COR, NINETEENTH STREET. 











BROTHERS, 
TAKE IT TO YOUR SISTERS. 


“Once a Week.” 


THE YOUNG LADY’S OWN JOURNAL. 
aay PRICE 6 CENTS. -@& 


FRESH GARDEN wise se, cre 
HERB, TREE AND SHRUB, 








AND EVERGREEN SEEDS, postpaid by Mail. 25 dif- 
ferent packets of either class for $1. The six classes 
$5. Catalogues gratis. Agents wanted. Seeds on 
commission. B, M. WATSON, Plymouth, Mass. 
805-8 
\ ' Noiseloss, Lock 
cue . Stitch 
SEWING 
MACHINE 
>», forsimplicity ofits 
Construction, its 


perfect mechan- 
ism, ease of move- 
ment, its great 
range of work, 
challewges the 
ward for its equal 
for family use or 
for manufacturing 

tVWAGENTS 
WANTED in 
allcounties where 
one is not already 
appointed. For 
Circulars, samples 
ofits work,address 


Domestic Sewing Machine Co., TOLEDO, O. 








OKER’S DICTIONARY.—FREE. Address (with 
stamp), GEO. MANSON, 37 Park Row, N. Y. eaen 





for the troubleo iting. Full rs, a valuable sam- 
le which will do to commence work on, and a copy of The 
f = i e of the | t 
2 


and 
newspapers published—all ecnt free by mail. 

i ry table work, 
"Wes REL Coe eaves, Nation 


Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner. 
A NEW FEATURE. 


This popular Weekly, a universal favorite in all 
American families, has added a new feature, which 
will increase its popularity with the fair sex, and with 
gentlemen who seek to please them. An 


EIGHT-PAGE FASHION SUPPLEMENT, 
WITH FIFTY ILLUSTRATIONS 


of Evening, Ball, Walking Dresses, Children’s Attire, 
Bonnets, Capes, Fichus, Garments, Trimmings, etc. 
.The first of these was given gratis with No. 298 of 
the CHIMNEY CORNER, and can still be had of the 
newsdealers. 


THE SECOND FASHION SUPPLEMENT 
will be given gratis with No. 302, which will appear on 
FEBRUARY 277TH, 


and give the most authentic Fashion Intelligence, 
Dresses and Styles for the month. 


A similar Supplement will in future be given every 
month with the CHIMNEY CORNER. 

The cordial i given to the first Supplement 
shows the general appreciation of American ladies, 
and newsdealers should order an extra number in 
advance. 

Cut be gl Patterns of any dress or garment will be 
furnished at the most reasonable rates, as explained 
in the Supplement ; and, with each number, a set of 
atterns for a complete fashionable lady’s dress will 








will soon begin in K LESLIE’S 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY, 





e furnished for the nominal price of 25 cents, 





C 





Marcu 4. 1871.] 
OMIC SONGS 


PIANO MUSIC. 


ANY TWENTY MAILED ON RECEIPT OF $1. 


Each song has a Piano accompaniment and is 
beautifully printed on sheet music paper. Please 
order by number. 












No. AUTHOR. 
153. A Motto for Every Man...........-+eesees Hobson 
344, All Among the Hay.............+ee+. F, Wiiliams 
256. Annette’s Granny Dear...........seeeeeeees Bayly 
363. An Old Man would be Wooing............- Candy 
75. Bachelor's Hall.......cecceseessecseeccees Culver 
67. Barmey O’HEAD.......ceeccsersescerscecceees Lover 
77. Bashful Young Lady..........--..e+se++++ Glover 
340, Beauty and Time..........-seeceeeeeeeeres Lover 
84, Bell goes Ringing for Sairah.........+....+. Hunt 
40, Belles of Broadway.......----++++++++: Raymond 
408, Better Late than Never. ........++0.-+++- Blockley 
65. Boston Belles..........-+0seeeeeeeereee Raymond 


. Bootblack’s Song. . 
Bother the Fashion 
















187, Bother the Men.... Walker 
409, Bowld Sojor Boy... “a . Lover 
316, Broken DOWN.........0-.-+00: inclair 
157, Bulls and Bears........-.-+++:+++ ...- Pratt 
331, Cackle, cackle, cackle..........-+++-+ee0 Bagnell 
136, Call her Back and Kiss Her...........-.-- Clifton 

1. Captain Jenks.......0...+--e2++-seeeee- Maclagan 

9. Champagne Chariie..........--e+eeeeeeseees Lee 

66, Chestnut Street Belles,........---sse++- Raymond 
179, Clown in the Pantomime..........+.--seeses Pratt 
194, Cruiskeen LAWD......----seseeececerees Benedict 
B51. Da, Da. ......-..sceceecccccersorsscrseesecs Lloyd 
183. Dancing Darkey...........+--++++++++--Moesleim 
168. Dancing Fairy..........0-+eeeseeeeeeeees Waverly 
228. Dashing White Sergeant..........---++-++- Bishop 
211. Dutchman’s Leetle, Wee Dog........-.-+++ “ 
198. Early in the Morning.............-++++++ ..+..Mac 
$22. Fascinating Swell......-.-+-+e+s+eeeees Van Hess 

70. Fidgety Wife......... Dig csanceeseneantseae Covert 

39. Flying Trapeze.........-seeeecserseeees Raymond 

62. Foreign Count..... ccc. eeceeee cece eeeees Lloyd 
160. Gay Cavalier. ..........eeeeeseeeeeeeecces Millard 
346. Give a Man a Chance........----+e++++ Batchelder 
159, GOOd-by, JONN......-- +++ ss eeeerereee eens . Pratt 
100. Go it While You’re Young...........---- Waverly 
132, Hamlet, Prince of Denmark.......... - Raymond 
324. Have Patience till To-morrow.......----+++> Fase 
149. Have You Seen Her Lately.....-..-..- .....Tute 

7. I Really Don’t Think I Shall Marry.... .Gabrielle 
209. I Saw Esau..........- Jeet eeerersceeeccoees Davies 
396. { Will Stand by my Friend...........-- - Bicknell 
150, I'll Ask my Mother........++-+ . « ..-Earnshaw 
352, Ill Tell NODOGY.... 2.6. - ee eeee ce eeeeee “ 

96. I’m Not Myself at All......- esee-++ seveee Lover 
192. I’m O’er Young tO Malrry.......----eeeseeeess Lee 
181. Irish Hussar. ........c0-cscccesecee-oe Raymond 
404, It’s Not the Miles We Travel.............. Clifton 
361, Jemima BrowD..... «--eeee eeeeeee eecces Cand 
177. Jog Along, BOYS......--...ee0+ sreeeeeees . Nas 

90. Ka-foozle-um.. .. Stewart 
395. Kate Kearney.. ° -++- Irish 

83. Kitty Tyrrell.... Glover 

61, Lancashire Lass.........++++ Raymond 
196. Laugh While You Can......... eo Re 
234. Live in My Heart.........+.-sseeeseeeess -Lover 
230. Love was Once a Little Boy. 

291. Merriest Girl that’s Out......... ........ Minasi 
176. Matrimonial Sweets...........-eeeeeees Freeman 
254. My Daughter Fan........ccccsssceesceees Blewitt 
278. My Som TOM. .....00--.ccceccccececsevesess Bayly 
153. Motto for Every Man..........e.seeeeeess: Hobson 
158. Nellie Just Over the Way...........-...-- Millard 
402. Norah McBSWane......ccccocccssscccce eee Blewitt 

5. NOt for JOSEP... ccccccseccccesvccccsoves Lloyd 

89, Nothing Else to Do...........0---+-+seeeee Hatton 

72. Oh, you Pretty Blue-eyed Witch........... Taylor 
126, Old Simon, the Cellarer.................+. Hatton 
356. One Good Turn Deserves Another. Edw’d Rankine 

87. Paddle your Own Canoe.........-.+ «+++. Hobson 
305. Pretty Girl Milking her Cow.........-++++++5 Irish 
282, Pretty Jemima.........-.+-seeesceessess Belmont 

22, Riding Down. Broadway...........+.--- Andrews 
350. Rolling Home in the Morning............ Egerton 
155, Romeo and Juliet..........--+e00-+++-- Raymond 

91, poo Syn SER abt eves eee over 
167, Sports at Fire Island ..............0+.- Raymond 

2, School of Jolly Dogs........e.++.0--++++- Copeland 
225. Tapping at the Garden Gate......-.....- 

328, The Way to be Happy.........-...eeeeeee Clifton 

53, Those Tassels onthe Boots. ...-..... Raymond 
108, Tommy Dodd...... mee coceaebeesneneee’ “ 
165, Tommy Noodle..... ..-.0...0-seeee cesses Steele 

29. Up in a Balloon....... meee ceanabuats se Raymond 

43. Velocipede Jenny...... eieaees se seeeteaes Leander 

81, Willie Went a Wooing.............. ... Raymond 
296. Why Don’t the Men Propose.............. Blewitt 
251. WIGOW MACHTee......-cccccccccccrcrccecss Lover 
276. Widow Mahoney. .....0...020--cccscceees Blewitt 

23. Waltzing Down at Long Branch........ Andrews 

63, Where there’s a Will there’s a Way..........Saer 
401. Wait for the Turn of the Tide............. Clifton 


The above can be obtained through any News 
Agency, or by enclosing the price (tive cents each) to 


BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Publisher, 
24 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


FATHERS, 
TAKE IT TO YOUR FAMILIES. 
*“Once a Week.’’ 


THE YOUNG LADY’S OWN JOURNAL. 
Aap PRICE 6 CENTS. <@a 








EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
saving much time and expense. Circulars containing 
full information about these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, etc., mailed free on application. Speci- 
men-book of types, cuts, borders, etc., etc., 10 cents, 
ADAMS PRESS CO., 53 Murray Street, New York. 

802-5 





Frank Leslie's Chimney Corner, 
With its hosts of illustrations by the finest artists ; 


THE BEST SERIAL NOVELS 


that appear on either side of the Atlantic, written 
expressly for its columns by 
ANNIE THOMAS, 
F. W. ROBINSON, 
Cc, G. ROSENBERG, C. GAYLER, 
PIERCE EGAN, G. L. AIKEN, etc., 

With SHORTER STORIES, complete in each number, 

by every popular writer of the day ; with an 
EIGHT-PAGE FASHION SUPPLEMENT 

For the ladies, given gratis every month ; with 

TRAVELS, ADVENTURE, ART, FOREIGN SCENES AND 
MANNERS, ANECDOTES AND BIOGRAPHY, 

Stands without a rival in its claim as the 

Most Ini , Attractive and *Instructive 
Family Paper in the Language. 

It is issued every Monday, and can be found at all 
News Depots. Price Ten Cents, or subscriptions 
(yearly $4) can be addressed to 

FRANK LESLIE, 
637 Pearl Street, N, Y, 


Mrs. J. G. AUSTIN, 
ETTA W. PIERCE, 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


419 








DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 
(Branch Store, 81 Fourth Avenue, ) 
STILL CONTINUE TO KEEP THE LARGEST STOCK OF 





PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 
Furniture, Earpets, 
Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 
Spring Beds, Etc., 


of any house in the United States, which they offer at 
Retail and Wholesale prices. 








M0?tHeRs, 
TAKE IT TO YOUR DAUGHTERS. 
“Once a Week.”’ 
THE YOUNG LADY’S OWN JOURNAL. 
4a PRICE 6 CENTS. <@a 





$25 A MONTH, with Stencil and Key-Check Dies. 
Don’t fail to secure Circular and Samples, 
free. Address 8S, M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. [782-807 





BOOK BIN DING. 


Charles Hughes, Bookbinder, 
207 CENTRE STREET 
Between Grand and Howard Sts., NEW YORK. 


Persons residing at a distance often experience diffi- 
culty in getting their Binding done. They will find it 
to their advantage to pack and direct their books as 
below, stating style and price; they may rely upon 
their being well bound, at the lowest prices, and care- 
fully packed and returned without delay. In all such 
cases the owner will be charged with freight, and the 
books returned by express, C.0.D. By applying direct 
to this establishment you will save 25 per cent. or more. 
For further particulars, address the subscriber, 

CHARLES HUGHES, 207 Centre St., New a 





AGIC PHOTOGRAPHS.— 

The greatest Wonder of the Age.—25 cents a 

package ; five assorted packages for $1. Sent, post- 

Cd on, by W. C. WEMYSS, 3 Astor Place, a 
ork, t 


$10 





A DAY—Business entirely new. Circulars free. 
Address J. C. RAND & CO., Biddeford, Me. 


Ve aT ITA Price reducea 


Monthiy payments, ov Gays on trai. Sews everything a 
needle will go through. Samples of sewing free. Agents 
wanted. Address MEDALLION MACHINE Co., 71 Nassau St., N. Y. 


HANDSOME FULL-GILT PHOTO- 
graph Album, holding 20 full-size Pictures, 
mailed, post-paid, for 25 cents; 5 for $15; $2.25 per 
dozen. Circularsfree. Address CHARLES S. RILEY, 
Holland, N. Y. 788-807 
Bekork ERS, 
TAKE IT TO YOUR SISTERS. 


“Once a Week.” 


THE YOUNG LADY’S OWN JOURNAL. 
aa PRICE 6 CENTS. <@a 


WE WILL PAY 


AGENTS a salary of $35 per week, or al- 
iow a large commission to sell our new inven- 
tions. Address J. W. FRINK & CO., Marshall, Mich. 
8 




















OOK AGENTS WANTED FOR ANY 
or all of the following standard and popular 
works : 
MRS. BEETON'S BOOK OF HOUSEHOLD MANAGE- 
MENT, with Colored Cooking Plates, 
ee OF UNIVERSAL INFOR- 


THE SCIENCES, Moral, Mathematical, Physical and 
Natural. The Arts and Literature. 

THE DICTIONARY OF EVERY-DAY DIFFICULTIES ; 
or, Hard Words Made Easy. 

An active and intelligent canvasser can make $150 
per month, with ease, These books are useful in 
every household, and have the‘endorsement of the 
best English authorities. Send for circulars and 
terms, 

Address: U. S, Publishing Co., 411 Broome street, 
N. Y. ; 177 West Fourth street, Cincinnati ; 130 South 
Clark street, Chicago ; 410 Market Street, St. Louis. 

tf 


MONE 





Easily made with our Stencil and 
Key-Check Outfit. s@>- Circulars 
free. STAFFORD M’F’G CO., 66 
Fulton street, New York. 1795-807 


Portability combined with 
t power in FIELD, MA- 
INE, TOURISTS’, OPERA, 
and neral outdoor day 
and night double perspective 
glasses ; will show distinctly 
a@ person, to know him, at 
‘ é from two to six miles. Spec- 
= tacles of the greatest trans- 
parent power, to strengthen and improve the sight, 
without the distressing result of frequent changes, 
Catalogues sent by inclosing stamp. SEMMONS, 
OCULISTS’ OPTICIAN, 687 Broadway, New York. tf 


VICK’S 
FLORAL GUIDE 


= ‘Or 18°71. 


THE F:RST EDITION OF ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY 
THOUSAND copies of Vick’s Illustrated Cata- 
logue of Seeds and Fioral Guide, is published 
and ready to send out—100 pages, and an Engraving 
of almost —- desirable Flower and Vegetable. It 
is elegantly printed on fine tinted paper, illustrated 
with Three Hundred fine Wood Engravings and Two 


beautiful 
COLORED PLATES. 

The most beautiful and the most instructive Floral 
Guide published. A GERMAN EDITION pub- 
lished, in all other respects similar to the English. 

Sent free to all my customers of 1870, as rapidly as 
possible, without application. Sent to all others who 
order them for Tem Cents, which is not half the 
cost. dress $ 

JAMES VICK, 


Rochester, N. Y- 











0} 





Newspaper 
Advertising. 


A Book of 125 closely printed pages, lately 
issued, contains a list of the best American 
Advertising Mediums, giving the names, circu. 
lations, and full particulars concerning the 
leading Daily and Weckly Political and Family 
Newspapers, together with atl those having 
large circulations, published in the interest of 
Religion, Agriculture, Literature, &c., &c. 
Every Advertiser, and every person who cor 
templates becoming such, will find this book 
of great value. Mailed free to any address on 
receipt of fifteen cents. GEO. P. ROWELL 
& CO., Publishers, No. 40 Park Row, New York. 

The Pittsburg (Pa.) Leadcr, inits issue of May 29, 
1870, says: “The firm of G. P. Rowell & Co., which 
issues this interesting and valuable book, is the 
largest and best Advertising Agency in the 
United States, and we can cheerfully recommend 
itto the attention ofthose who desire to advertise 
their business scientifically and systemat- 
teally in such a way: that is, so to secure the 
largest amount of publicity for the least ex- 
penditure of money.” 


REDUCTION OF PRICES 


TO CONFORM TO 


REDUCTION OF DUTIES. 





Great Saving to Consumers 


BY GETTING UP CLUBS, 

Sar Send for our New Price-List, and a Club Form 
will accompany it, containing full directions—making 
a large saving to consumers, and remunerative to 
club organizers. 


THE GREAT AMERICAN TEACO., 
31 & 33 VESEY STREET, 
P. 0. Box 5,643. New York. 


Magic for the Parlor. 
HARTZ, 748 Broadway. 
Magic Apparatus, Conjuring prioks, 





rom 50c. to $50. 
Splendid Boxes of Magical Apparatus, 
Tom $10 to $125. 
Send stamp for a Price List. tf 





MEN, WOMEN, 


$5 TO $10 PER DAY. Bovs3.0 ¢inis 


who engage in our new business make from $5 to 

r day in their own localities. Full particu- 
lars and instructions sent free by mail. Those in 
need of permanent, profitable work, should address 
atonce. Gg£orGE Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 


WONDERFUL NOVELTY.—The Com- 
bination Pocket Mirror, Writing Tablet and 

Pin Case. A perfect little bijou. An absolute neces- 
Sity for the portemonnaie, pocket or work box, of 
every lady and gentleman. Needed by all. 





Sent prepaid, carefully packed, for only 25 cents; 5 
for $1 ; 12 for $2, by addressing the sole proprietors. 
803-5 HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 





FPATHERS, 
TAKE IT TO YOUR FAMIL ES. 
‘Once a Week.” 
THE YOUNG LADY’S OWN JOURNAL. 
aes PRICE 6 CENTS. -@& 


NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSORIBE 
FOR THE 


Most Profusely Dlustrated 
LADY'S MAGAZINE 
In the World. 





EACH NUMBER CONTAINS ABOUT 
One Hundred and Twenty Illustrations. 


NOW READY, AT ALL NEWS DEPOTS, 
‘ . 
Frank Leslie's Lady's Magazine 
For March, 1871. 

This Magazine, recognized as the earliest and fullest 
record of European and American Fashions, is also 
one of the most elevated in its literary and artistic 
departments. The stories and sketches are domestic, 
graphic, full of healthy interest, such as the most re- 
fined will enjoy and the youngest appreciate. 

The engravings of the Fashions are a double-page 
colored fashion-plate ; a quadruple-page uncolored 
fashion-plate ; and over seventy illustrations of bon- 
nets, garments, children’s suits and articles, with 
working diagrams where required. 

The illustrations of the Magazine are by the first 
European and American artists, agd are far superior 
to those in any other similar work. 

The European Fashions, from the great centres of 


Haut Ton, appear in this Magazine simultaneously | 


with their publication in Europe. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS.—One copy one year, or 
twelve numbers, $3.50. CLUB TERMS.—Four copies 
one year, in one wrapper, to one address, $14, with 
extra copy to person getting up club, 





NEW BOOKS, ETC, 


NOW READY, 
PRONOUNCED BY THE TRADE 
TO BE 


The Most Superb Gift Book of the Season. 
Each of the sixty-four Chromo-Lithographs fully 
equal to a fine water-color drawing. 
WILL BE SENT FREE ON RECEIPT OF THE 
PRICE—$15, 


Mountains and Lakes of Switzer: 





land and Italy. 


| Illustrated with sixty-four picturesque views, after 
| or drawings by C. Pine, executed in the highest 
style o 


CHROMO-LITHOGRAPHY. 


Frank Leslie's Publishing House, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 





Mrs. Beeron’s Boox 
OF 
HOUSEHOLD MANAGEMENT. 
HE BEST COOKERY BOOK EVER 
PUBLISHED, containing 
Six Hundred Wood Engravings 
AND 
Seventy-Two Colored S!lustrations, 
Showing how to Cook, Dish Up, and Carve every 
known dish, 
114C Pages, Elegantly Bound, 
Price, $4. 

This is not only the most perfect and comprehensive 
Cookery Book ever prepared, but contains a massof 
valuable information useful to every household, 

Frank Leslie's Publishing House, 

537 Pearl Street, New York, 


\ OTHERS 
M se j 
TAKE IT TO YOUR DAUGHTERS. 


“Once a Week.” 
THE YOUNG LADY’S OWN JOURNAL. 
Sa PRICE 6 CENTS. <@a 








In ele- | 
gant gilt case, neat, pretty and useful. Try one. | 





ese NORWAY OATS, CuesTER County 





MAMMOTH CORN and ALSIKE CLOVER. Sample 
packages sent /ree to all Farmers ; also a copy of 
the AMERICAN STOCK JOURNAL, by inclosing stamp 
to N. P. BOYER & CO., Parkesburg, Chester Co., Pa. 
803-6 





HINKLEY KNITTING MACHINE. 

THE SIMPLEST, CHEAPEST AND BEST IN USE! HAS BUT 
ONE NEEDLE! A CHILD CAN RUN IT! 
Agents Wanted in Every Town. 

Send for Circular and Sample Stocking, to 
9021p LEY KNITTING MAOH. Co., Bath, Me, 





TO ENTERPRISING MEN. 
$30. 


Any of these sums, and more, can be made per 
week, with very little exertion and no capital, in « 
perfectiy legitimate business, by lady or gentlemuu'. 
Inclose a stamped envelope, with your address ii 
full, and a circular will be sent free. Address losi- 
office Box 3,696, New York city. 






TO THE LADIES. 
VERY LADY INTERESTED IN HER 
personal appearance, and who desires a fine 


compiexion, should send for MADAME MOORE’S 
circular. 683 Broadway, N. Y. eow-tf 


Agents! Read This! 


E WILL PAY AGENTS A SALARY OF 

$30 per week and expenses, or allow a large 

commission, to sell our new and wonderful inven- 
tlons. Address M. WAGNER & O0O., Marshall, Mich. 
805-30 


VENT RILOQUISM. 


Best book at lowest price. Haney’s Complete 
Self-Instructor, containing simple and explicit dirgc- 
tions by which any one can learn this amusing art, with 
numerous examples for practice and exhibition; also 
instructions tor making and using the famous Magic 
Whistle, for imitating birds, animals, etc. Only 15c. 
by mail, post-paid ; 5 for 60 cts. Send for Catalogues 
of Books, etc. Address C. 8. RILEY, Holland, N. Y. 











10,000 agents wanted in the U. 8. Circulars free. 
Address C. W. DENNIS, Rochester, N. Y. 801-13 


AN INDEPENDENT FORTUNE 
IN FOUR MONTHS. 


| Can be made in a quiet way by men that are capable 
| of keeping the secret, 


Samples and full particulars 
sent for $1. Address 


JAMES REED, 62 Broadway, N. Y. 
802-5 





BROTHERS, 
TAKE IT TO YOUR SISTERS. 
“Once a Week.”’ 

THE YOUNG LADY’S OWN JOURNAL. 
aa PRICE 6 CENTS. <@a 











ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY 
OF CUB 


Conducted by the SPANISH GOYV- 
ERNMENT. $330,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 

- sr nished. Orderssolicited and promp:- 
ly filled. The highest rates paid for Doubloons, and 





all kinds of Gold and Silver; also for all Government 
Securities, TAYLOR & 00,, Bankers, 16 Wall St., N, Y, 








ee _ 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Maron 4, 1871. 








BALL, BLACK & CO. 


565 & 567 BROADWAY, 
INVITE ATTENTION TO THEIR LARGE STOCK 


WALTHAM WATCHES, 


AND THE LOW PRICES AT WHICH THEY 
ARE SELLING THEM, 

THESE WATCHES GREATLY EXCEL ANY 
OTHERS MADE IN THIS COUNTRY IN FINISH, 
VARIETY AND IN FINE TIME-KEEPING QUALI- 
TIES, AND ARE FAR CHEAPER THAN ANY 
OTHER AMERICAN WATCH, QUALITY AND PRICE 
FULLY CONSIDERED. 


GOODS SENT BY EXPRESS C.0.D. 
tf-o 


HARVEY FISK. A. S. HATCH. 


Fisk & Hatch, 


BANKERS, 


AND 
Dealers in Government Securities, 
NO. 5 NASSAU STREET, 


New York, Feb. 3, 1871, 


HE SIX PER CENT. GOLD BONDS 

of the CENTRAL PACIFIC RAILROAD OOM- 

PANY have an established character which renders 
them especially desirable for investments. 

They are based on one of the most important and 
valuable railroad lines in the world, fully completed, 
amply equipped, and already earning large revenues, 
which must increase enormo with the growth of 
the country it traverses and the deveiopment of trade 
with Japan, China and Australia, a large portion of 
which must find its way across the American Con- 





tinent. 

Holders of FIVE-TWENTY BONDS (which are liable 
to be funded at a lower rate of interest within a short 
time) may exchange them for CENTRAL PACIFIC 
BONDS, bearing the same rate of interest, and save 
from 4 to 18 per cent. for reinvestment, while their 
security remains as reliable as before. 

They are dealt in at the New York Stock Exchange 
and at several of the more important Bourses of Eu- 
rope. We have introduced them into our regular busi- 
ness upon the same basis as Government Bonds, and 
buy and sell them as freely at current market rates, 
and are prepared to furnish them to investors or 
otherseat daily quotations, 

We buy and sell Government Bonds, Gold and 
Coupons, execute orders in miscellaneous Securities, 
at the New York Stock Exchange, make collections, 
receive deposits subject to check at sight, allow in- 
terest on balances, and do a general Banking business, 


0} FISK & HATCH. 
GEO. A. PRINCE & CO., 


Organs & Melodeons, 


The Oldest, Largest and Most ‘Perfect Manufactory 
in the United States. 


46,000 


NOW IN USE. 
No other Musical Instrument ever obtained the same 
popularity. 
aap Send for Price-Lists. 
Address BUFFALO, N, Y., 
tf-o Or, CHICAGO, ILL. 








Family Favorite. 
THOSE MAGIC LETTERS 


-ert) SEWING MACHie , : 
aL, 


TRADE MARK 
mr c. « 


So familiar to every one acquainted with the 


Weeéd Sewing Machine, 


Have been PATENTED as the Trade-Mark of the 
Company. 


THE FAMILY FAVORITE 
Is the BEST Sewing-Machine for Universal Purposes. 


Lock-Stitch ; Shuttle ; Straight Needle. 
8 











BRANOH OFFICES: 
613 BRoaDWAY, New York. 
349 WASHINGTON STREET, Boston. 
1,815 CHESTNUT STREET. Ip! 
53 NORTH CHARLES Sr., Baltimore. 
191 LAKE STREET, ne 
218 NorTu Firra 8r., St. Louis. 
Agencies in all parts af the United States. 


Weed Sewing Machine Co., Hartford, Conn. 


THEA-NECTAR 
18 A PURE 


BLACK TE 
with 


the Green Tea Flavor. War- 


sale 
everywhere. And for sale whole- 
sale only by the Great Atlantic 
& Pacific Tea Co., 8 Church 
St., New York. P. 0. Box 5506, 
Send for Thea- Nectar Circular. 


A GESTEMEN ienaitrind MAcHine 


. BOSTON, MASS., or ST. LOUIS, MO. ° 783-8080 














“GIVE! GIVE!’—POOR PADDY AND THE CHILDREN OF THE HORSE-LEECH. 


LETTER OF THE PaTRIOT ExtLEsS—‘ The Principal Thing that can be done in America for 
Ireland is the COLLECTION oF Funps for the Advancement of the Cause of Irish Liberty.” 


The Horse-leech hath two Daughters, crying Give, Give . 





PRANG’S Chromos—“ MAIDEN’S PRAYER,’’ *‘ WESTPOINT,”’ ‘‘ LAKE GEORGE.”? 
PRANG’S Chromos, sold in all respectable Art Stores throughout the world. 
PRANG’S Illustrated Catalogue sentfree, on receipt of stamp, by L. PRANG & CO., Boston. 





BALL, BLACK & CO,, 


565 and 567 Broadway, 


NEW YORK. 


Diamonds, 
Jewelry, 
Watches, and 
Silverware, 
Of the best quality, and at lowest Prices. 


GOODS SENT PER EXPRESS, C. 0. D. 


SOMETHING NEW 


Hrom Waltham. 


ABOY’S WATCH 


That Will Suit Everv One. 


This Watch, which is of a smaller size than the 
other Waltham Watches, has just been introduced, 
and, altho called Boy’s Watch on account of its 
size, is des to have a wide and universal sale, 

It is finely finished, of substantial construction, and 
contains the recent improvements. Its low price 
and neat appearance will commend it to a large class 
of persons who have been deterred from purchasing 
Waltham Watches heretofore on account of their 


size. 

ur Illustrated Price-List describes this and all 
other Waltham Watches in detail, gives weight and 
quality of the cases, with prices of each, and explains 
our plan of sen watches to all parts of the 

country, without risk to the purchaser. 
Send for the Price-List, and state that you saw this 
notice in FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


HOWARD & CO., 
865 Broadway, New York. 


Since February 1st, we have made considerable 
reductions in the price of all these Watches, All 
orders received after this date will be filled at the 
reduced prices. 805-7-eow 








pen Reliable Agents everywhere. Ex- 
traordinary inducements offe Illustrated 
Circulars free. Printer Manufacturing Co., 14 Kilby 
Street, Boston. 804-7 - 


MEMORY made strong ; Bashfulnes over- 
come; How to conquer Habits; the mind 





strengthened : the body made tough and vigorous. Val- 
uable book, 10cts. Mailed by A. Loomis, Box 5573, N.Y. 


804-10 eow-o 
HORRIBLE 


six weeks by a simple remedy. 
ak pe free, to all afflicted. Address REv. T. J. 
MEAD, Drawer 176, Syracuse, New York. [804-807-0 


SWISS CARVED GOODS. 


The Swiss Manufacturing Company, 36 East Four- 
teenth Street, corner University Place, up stairs, 


I suffered with CATARRH 
thirty years, and was cured in 
e receipt will be 











N.Y. 801-13-0 








Lea & Perrins’ Sauce, 


Of superior zest and relish. The best and most 
economical Sauce known, and generally in use in 
Europe and America. 

JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, 
Special Agents, 
UNION SQUARE, AND 30 SOUTH WILLIAM STREET. 


To PRINTERS, 
BINDERS and PUBLISHERS. 


The subscribers manufacture ROTARY PRINT- 
ING PRESSES, with from two to ten impression 
cylinders, Also, PERFECTING PRESSES of various 
descriptions, with two or more impression cylinders, 
to be used with type or stereotype, and with one to 
six feeders, or with rolls of paper. SINGLE AND 
DOUBLE CYLINDER PRESSES, BED AND PLATEN 
POWER PRESS, for book work. NEW STOP OY- 
LINDER PRESS, with table distribution, and from 
four to ten form rollers, for the finest illustrated 
newspapers and the best book and wood-cut work. 
SMALL JOB, CARD, RAILROAD TICKET AND 
COUPON PRESSES SINGLE LARGE HAND CY- 
LINDER PRESS AND SINGLE HAND CYLINDER 
RAILWAY PRESS, FOR NEWSPAPERS of mode- 
rate circulation, printing by hand power eight hun- 
dred impressions per hour. Also, furnish every 
article required in printing offices (including type). 
PATENT LITHOGRAPHIO POWER PRESSES, HY- 
DRAULIOC AND SOREW PRESSES, BOOKBINDERS’ 
MACHINERY ; also, MACHINERY FOR ELECTRO- 
TYPERS AND STEREOTYPERS, OAST-STEEL 
SAWS, WITH IMPROVED INSERTED TEETH. 
The above are all manufactured on our own pre- 
mises, under our personal supervision, of the best 
material and workmanship, Illustrated catalogues 
sent on application. 


R. Hoe & Co,, 


Office and Warerooms, 29 and 31 Gold St., N. Y. 


Manufactories on Grand, Broome, Sheriff and Colum- 
bia Streets, N. Y. [tf-o 





| NEW 730 GOLD LOAN 





OF THE 


NORTHERN 


PACIFIC RAILROAD C0, 


SECURED BY 


First Mortgage on Railroad 
and Land Grant. 


SAFE, PROFITABLE, PERMANENT 


We offer for sale at par and accrued interest the 
First Mortgage Land Grant Gold Bonds of the North- 
ern Pacifice Railroad Company. They are free from 
United States Tax; and are issued of the following 
denominations: Coupons, $100, $500, $1,000; 
Registered, $100, $500, $1,000, $5,000, and 
$10,000. 

With the same entire confidence with which we 
commended Government Bonds to Capitalists and 
People, we now, after the fullest investigation, recom- 
mend these Northern Pacific Railroad Bonds to our 
friends and the general public. 

GOLD PAYMENT.—Both principal and inter- 
est are payable in American Gold Coin, at the office of 
JAY COOKE & Co., New York City—the principal at 
the end of thirty years, and the interest (at the rate 
of seven and three-tenths per cent. per annum) half- 
yearly, ist of January and July. 

PERFECT SAFETY.—The bonds we are now 
selling are secured by a first and only mortgage on 
all the property and rights of the Northern Pacific 
Railroad Company, which will embrace on the com- 
pletion of the work : 

1. Over Two Thousand Miles of Road, 
with rolling stock, buildings and all other equipments, 

2. Over Twenty-two Thousand Acres of Land to 
every mileof finished road. This land, agricultural, 
timbered and mineral, amounting in all to more than 
Fifty Million Acres, consists of alternate sections, 
reaching twenty to forty miles on each side of the 
track, and extending in a broad, fertile belt from 
Wisconsin through the richest portions of Minnesota, 
Dakota, Montana, Idaho, Oregon and Washington, to 
Puget Sound. 

While the Government does not directly guarantee 
the bonds of the Road, it thus amply provides for 
their full and prompt payment by an unreserved 
grant of land, the most valuable ever con- 


| ferred upon a great national improvement. 


THE MORTGAGE,—tThe Trustees under the 
Mortgage are Messrs. Jay Cooke of Philadelphia, and 
J. Edgar Thomson, President of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad Company. They will directly and .per- 
manently represent the interests of the First Mort- 
gage bondholders, and are required to see that the 
proceeds af land sales are used in. purchasing and 
canceling the bonds of the Company if they can be 
bought before maturity at not more than ten per 
cent, premium ; otherwise, the Trustees are to invest 
the proceeds of land sales in United States Bonds or 
Real Estate. Mortgages for the further security of 
Northern Pacific bondholders. Also, that they have 
at all times in their control, as security, at least 
500 acres of average land to every $1,000 
of outstanding First Mortgage Bonds, be- 
sides the railroad itself and all its equipments and 
franchises. 

PROFITABLENESS,.—Of course, nothing can 
be safer than the bonds of the United States, but as 
the Government is no longer a borrower, as the Na- 
tion’s present work is not that of preserving its exist- 
ence, but that of DEVELOPING A CONTINENT, we re- 
mind those who desire to increase their income and 
obtain a more permanent investment, while still hav- 
ing a perfectly reliable security, that : 

United States 5-20s at their average premium yield 
the present purchaser less than 534 per cent. gold 
interest. Should they be redeemed in five years, and 
specie payments be resumed, they would really pay 
only 4% per cent., or if in three years, only 334 per cent., 
as the present premium would meanwhile be sunk. 

Northern Pacific. 7-30s selling at per in currency 

ield the investor 7 3-10 per cent. id interest abso- 
utely for thirty years, free from United States tax. 
$1,100 currency invested now in United States 5-20s 
will yield per gore in gold, say $62. $1,100 currency 
invested now Northern Pacific 7-30s will yield per 
year in gold, $30.30, . Here is a difference in annual 
income of nearly one-third, besides a difference of 7 
to 10 per cent., in principal, when both classes of 
bonds are redeemed. 

THE ROAD NOW BUILDING.—Work was 
begpa in July last on the eastern portion of the line, 
and the money provided by the sale to stock- 
holders of some Six Millions of the Company’s 
bonds, to build and equip the road from Lake Su 
rior across Minnesota to the Red River of the North— 
233 miles. The ing on this division is now well 
advanced ; the iron is being rapidly laid ; several thou- 
sand men are at work on the line ; and about the 1st 
of August next this important section of the road will 
be in full operation. In the meantime orders have 
been sent to the Pacific coast for the commencement 
of the work on the western end of the road in e 
spring, and thereafter the work will be pushed, 
eastward and westward, with as much speed as may 





{TAMMERING cured by Bates’ Appliances. For de- 
Ss scription address SIMPSON & Co., Box 5,076, N.Y. 





ANTED—AGENTS ($20 per day )to sellthe 
celebrated HOME SH LE SEWING MA- 
CHINE. Has the wnder-feed,:makes the 
“lock stitch” ( alike on both sides), and is 
Sully licensed. The best and cheapest family 
pre Machine in the market. Address 
JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., Boston, Mass.; 
Pittsburgh, Pa.; Chicago, Ill.; or St. Louis, Mo. 
; o 


The Ladd Patent Stiffened 


Gold Watch Cases, 


For Movements of American Manufacture. 


In Ladies’ and. Gentlemen’s Sizes. 





The most elegant, durable, popular, and the best 
Gold Watch Cases ever made for so little money. 

For sale by leading Jewelers throughout the country, 
Descriptive Circulars sent on application, by 


J. A. BROWN & Cu., 


11 Maiden Lane, New York. 
806-7-0 





be consistent with solidity and a wise economy. 

RECEIVABLE FOR LANDS.—These bonds 
will be at all times receivable, at 1-10, in payment for 
the Company’s lands, at their lowest cash price. 

BONDS EXCHANGEABLE.—tThe registered 
bonds can be excha at any time for coupons, the 
coupons for registered, and both these for others, pay- 
able, principal and interest, at any of the principal 
financial centres of Europe, in the coin of the various 
European countries, 

HOW TO GET THEM. —Your nearest bank or 
banker will supply these bonds in any desired amount 
and of any needed denomination. Persons wishing 
to exchange stocks or other bonds for these can do 
so with any of our agents, who will allow the highest 
current price for all marketable securities, 

Those living in localities remote from banks may 
send mine, or other bonds directly to us by express, 
and we will send back Northern Pacific bonds at our 
own risk, and without cost to the investor. For fur- 
ther information, pamphlets, maps, etc., call on or 
address the undersigned, or any of the banks or 
bankers employed to sell this loan, 


FOR SALE BY 


Jay Cooke & Co., 


Fiscal Agents Northern Pacific Railroad Co., 

114 South Third St., Philadelphia ; corner of Nassau 
and Wall Sts., New York ; 452 Fifteenth St., Wash- 
ington, D. C.; by National Banks and by Brokers 
generally throughout the country. 





proeresed 





